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/H,,/ TO THE 



READER, 



^H "^ H E piddic, or thoQ^ V9bo liad not oc* 

I cdlon to be acqiainted vnrh the author 

of tbe foUoiddng poems, may f eihapft 

^leHf e to kno^ ibmethmg more of htm than his 

itaoie* 

To gratify this rcafonablc curiofity, it is pro. 
per the reader fhould know that William 
Hamilton of Bangour, Efq; was a gentleman 
of an opulent fortune, and of an antient and 
honourable family. 

He was bom in 1704, und had all the advaiv 
ttges of a Uberal and polite education. His 
tafte, like his ftudies, was unconfined, but his 
peculiar genius f#r poetry appeared at an early 
time of life. It was improved by a lively ima- 

gination> 



u 



ginadon, an exquifitc delicacy of fciitfmeiit, 
cxtenfive acduaintancc with the Belles Lcttrcs> 
and a thorough knbwledgc of the wofld. 

As he wrote entirely for his own amufemeitc^ 
and that of his p^ticuhir friends, few, if any^ 
of Ws pieces were prepared for the pre& by 
himfelf. A CoUeftion of fevcral of them was 
firil publiihed at Glafgow in 1748 (and after* 
wards reprinted) not only without his name, 
but without his confent, and even without his 
knowledge. He was then abroad, and it was 
hoped the appearance of that coUe6lion would 
Jiave drawn from him a more perfefl: edition. 
But tho* after his return, he corrcfted many er- 
rors of the Glafgow copy, occafioned by the in- 
advertency of trarifcribers, and conilderably en* 
larged fome of the poem;^, he did not live tp 
make a new and compleat publication- Ther 
Improvements he made, are, however, carefully 
foferted in the prefent pofthiimqus ^ifion, with 

tho 



iChe addition of t great many valuable piecef 
•taken from his own original m^ufcripts. 

Mr. Hamilton poflefled the fpcial virtues I^ 
aen eminent degree. His writings breathe the 
paJffions which he felt^ and are feldom cold or 
juavmated. The qualities of his heart and head 
vere equally remarkable; and^ in ihort, he was^ 
-in the proper fenfe of the word^ a fine gentlo* 

He was twice married into families of di- 
ftinAion^ and by his Grd lady^ daughter of $|| 
James Hall, Bart, left an only child, a promiCng 
youth, who inherits his eftate. 

Mr. H^tMiJLTON was of a delicate conftitution, 
<uad in bl^ later years his health was greatly inoK 
j>aired. This decay made him agaip try the be- 
jiefit of a waf mer climate, in which he had for- 
merly palled a conliderable part of his time. It 
jhad not, however, the defired eifeA. fie dle4 

al 



nt Lyons on, the ifth of Mardb 1754, Ui ihp 
50th year of his ^e.^. His coipft was brought t9 
Scotland; and interred in the Abbey Church of 

Holy-rood^houfe. 

♦ 

The reader is left to the perufal of Mr. Ha« 
s^iLTOM^s works for the forming an adeqtiai;^ 
opinion of his merit ^s a poet. It is hoped fucji 
t>f his pocms; as are here firft publiihed, wi$[ 
appear equally beautiful with thofe whlch^ i^ 
their former more carelefs drefs^ and even with- 
out a name, were received with the higheft "ap^ 
probation. Tho' the author's iinifliing hand has 
t>een wanting to many, the fame admirable geni^ 
lis fhines thro' the whole ; and the editor is peiv 
fuaded, thiskt in making this edition as compleat 
as poffible^ he has performed an accqitaUe lcr« 
vice CO the public. 
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(^••|t alt'l'V ■|**|'T " r '^' TT^ ViT 'JTT I '^' 'JTT TV "▼ V TWT T TT "▼ 

T O A 

Y O U N a L A D Y 

WITH THE FOtlOWINO 

POEM, 

READ hert the pangs of unfucccfsfiil love. 
View the dire ills tKe weary fufferers prove, 
When Care in every (hape has leave to reign. 
And keener fharpens evVy fenfc of pain i 
No charm the cruel fpoilpr can controul. 
He blafts thp beauteous features of the foul; 
With various conflict rends the deflin'd breaH, 
And lays th* Internal f^ir creation waftc : 
The dreadful Daemon raging unconfin'd. 
To his dire purpofe bends the paflivc mind. 
Gloomy and dark the profpeA round appears. 
Doubts fpring from doubts, and fears engender fears i 
Hope after hope goes out in endlefs night, 
And all is anguifh, torture, and affi-ight* 

O ! beauteous friend, a gentler fate be thine; 
Still may thy ftar with mildeft influence fbine ; 
May heav'n furround thee with peculiar care. 
And make thee happy, as it made thee fair; 
That gave thee fweetnefs, unafFefted cafe, 
7h(5 plcaftng look; that ne'er was taught to pleafe, 

A True 



( a ) 

"fnift giemiitife diarms^ where faMtootldaiiftt no pare> 

Which not alone entke^ but fix the heart: 

And far beyond all thele^ fupreme in place^ 

The virtuous mind, an undccaying grace. 

Still may thy youth each fond endearmenf prove * 

Of tender fi-iendihip and complacent love ; 

May love approach thee, in the mildeft drefi^ 

And court thee to domeftic happinels ; 

And bring along the pow'r that only knows 

To heighten human joys and feften woes; 

For woes will be in life ; thefe ftill return. 

The good, the beauteous, and the wif^ mud mourn ; 

Doubl'd the joy that friendfhip does divide, 

Leflcn'd the pain when arm'd the fecial fide ; 

But ah ! how fierce the pang, how deep the groan^ 

When ftrong affldtion finds the weak alone! 

Then may a friend ftill guard thy (heltcr'd days. 

And guide thee lafe thro' Fortune's myftic ways j 

The happy youth, whom moft thy foul approves. 

Friend of thy choice and hu(band of thy loves, 

Whofe holy flame heav'ns altar Hoes infpire. 

That burns thro' life one clear unfully'd fire, 

A mutual warmth that glows from treaft to breaft. 

Who loving is belov'd and bleflipg bleft. 

Then all the pleafing fcenes of life appear. 

The charms of kindred and relations dear. 

The fmiling offspring, Love's far better part^ 

And all the fecial meltings of the heart : 

Then harlot Pleafure, with her wanton train . 

Seduces from the perfect ftate i|i vain s 



( a ) 

b vrnni to tbe lock'd ear the Syren fiogs^ 
Whei Angels fliadow with thdr gnar^n wingi; 
Such, fair Monimia, be thy (acred lot. 
When ev'ry meipory of luin forgot. 
Whole faithful Mufe inffnr'd tbe pious pray % 
And weary'd Heaven to keep thee in its care ; 
That pleased it would its cboiceft influence {how'fj 
Or on thy ferious, or tby mirthful hour; 
Confpicuous known in ev*ry fi:cne of life, 
Tbe mother, fifter^ daughter, friend, and wife$ 
That joy may grow on joy, and conftant Uft, 
A^d each new day rife, ^gbter than the paft. 
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CONTEMPLATION: 

Or, THE 

TRIi:fMPH of LOVE. 



•niMS- 



Rurfjtfquc refutgeni 



Saevit amor. virg. E^, *4. 

O Voice Divine, whole heavenly ftrain 
No mortal meafure may attain^ 

O powerful to appeafe the fmartj 

That fefters in a wounded hearty 

Whofc myftic numbers can aflwage 

The bofom of tumult'ous Rage, 

Can ftrike the dagger from Defpair, i 

And (hut the watchful eye of Care. J 

Oft lur'd by thee, when wretches call, 

Hope comes, that chears or foftens all t 

Expell'd by thee, and difpoiTeft 

Envy forfafces the human breaft. 
Full oft with thee the Bard retires. 
And loft to earth, to heaven afpires ; 
How nobly loft ! with thee to rove 
Thro* the long deepning folemn grove^ 
Or underneath the moonlight pale. 
To Silence truft fome plaintive talc. 

Of 
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of nature's i\U, and mankind'i wden^ 
While king^ and ^11 the proud repofe) 
Or where fome holy aged oak 
A ftranger to the woodman's ftrokei 
From the high rock'? aerial crown 
In twitting arches bending down. 
Bathes in the fmooth pellucid ftrcam, 
Full oft he waits the myftic dream 
Of mankind's joys right underftood^ 
And of the all prevailing good. 
Go forth mvok'd, O voice Divine! 
And iffue from thy facred (hrinc 9 
Go fearch each folitude around> 
Where Contemplation may be found. 
Where'er apart the Goddefs (lands 
With lifted eyes and heaven-rais'd hands; 
if rear'd on ^culation's hill 
Her raptur'd ibul enjoys its fill 
Of far tranfporting Nature's fccnc. 
Air, ocean, mountain, river, plain; 
Or if with meafiir'd ftep Ihe go 
Where Meditation fpreads below. 
In hollow vale her ample (lore, 
*Till weary Fancy can no more; 
Or inward if (he turn her gaze, ' 
And all th' internal world furveys; 
With joy complacent lees fucceed 
tn fair array, each comely deed. 
She hears alone thy lofty ftrain. 
All other mufic charms in vain ; 






la 
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tn vain tlia Rightly not«s rdauai, 
That from the fretted rooft rebomuli 
When the deft minftrel& advance 
To form the quaint and orbed dancer 
In vain unhallow'd lips hnplore. 
She hearkens only t6 thy lore. 
Then biing the lonely nymph along^ 
Obfequious to thy magick ibng; 
Bid her to blefs the fecrct bow*r 
And heighten Wifelom'$ folemn hour. 

Bring Fcdtfa, endued with eagle eyet^ 
That joins this earth to diftant ikies } 
Bland Hope that makei each forrow leff^ 
Still finiling calm amidft didrefs 9 
And bring the meek-ey'd Charitie, 
Not leaft, tho^ youngeft of the three. 
Knowledge the Sage^ who& radiant lights 
Darts quick acro6 the mental Night, 
And add warm Friendihip to the train^ 
Social^ yiddingi and humane ; 
With Silence^ foher^iuited maid^ 
Seldom on thi^- earth ftirvey^d: 
Bid in this facredband appeai> 
That aged venerable S^eer, 
With forrowing pale, with watchings /parCj 
Of pleafing;yet dejeif^ed air. 
Him, heavenly Melancholy height^ 
Who flies the fcms of falie delight. 
Now looks fercne thro' human life. 
Sees end in peacQ the n^oral ilrife^ 

Now 
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Nov to the daz'Ung profpeA (lUjid^ 
Trembles for heaven and for his k&id. 
And doubting ttiu€h> ftill hoping be(^ 
Late with fubmiffitm fiodt his refts 
And by hb fide advance thd Dame 
All glowing with celeftlal flame, 
Pevotion^ high above that ibafs. 
And fings exulting, and adores^ 
Pares fix on heaven a mortal's gate. 
And triumph 'midft (be Seraph's blase} 
Laft to crown ail, with thefe be jbk'd 
The decent Nun fair Peace of Mind, 
Whom Innocence e'er yet betray '<J, 
Bore young in Eden's happy (hade: 
Refign'd, contented, meek and mild 
Of blameleis mother, biamelefs child. 

But from thefe woods, O thou rethie } 
Hood- winkt Superftition <Jire : 
T^eal that clanks her iron bands. 
And bathes in blood her ruthleis hands $ 
Far hence Hypocrify away, 
"With pious femblance to betray, 
Who(e angel outiide fair, contains 
A heart corrupt, and foul with ftains; 
Ambition mad, that ftems alone 
The boiftrous furge, with bladders blown j 
Anger, with wild diforder'd pace^ 
And Malice pale of Famifii'd face ; 
Loud-tongu'd Clamour, get tliee fer 
^^nce^ to wrangle ^t the bar ; 



With 
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Witli opetiing nouths vain Rumour bufig^ 

And falQiood with her ferpeot tongue ; 

Revenge, her bloodshot eyes on fire. 

And hilEng Envy's ihaky tire; 

With Jealouty, the fiend moft fell 

Who bears about his inmate hell, 

Now far apart with haggard mien 

To lone Sufpicion liilniog (een^ 

Now in 9 gloomy band appears 

Of fallaw Doubts, and pale*ey'd Fears, 

Whom dire Remorfe of giant kind 

Purines with fcorpio^ lafli behind ; 

And thou Self-love, who tak'ft frqm earth. 

With the vile crawling worm, thy Birth^ 

Untouch'd with others joy or pain. 

The foci^i fmile, the tear humane. 

Thy Self thy folc intemperate gueft, 

UncaU'd thy neighbour to the feall. 

As if heaven's univerfal heir 

'Twas thine to feize and npt to (hare : 

With thefe away, bafe wretch accurft^j 

By pride begot, by madnefs nurft. 

Impiety ! of hardned mind, 

Grofs, dull, prefuming, ftubbprn, blind, 

Unmov'd amidft this mighty all. 

Deaf to the univerfal call : 

In vain above the fyftcms glow. 

In vain earth fpreads her charms below. 

Confiding in himfelf to rife. 

He hurls defiance to the ikies. 
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And tttcVd in dire and impiow deed# 
Blafphemes his feeder wbilft he fcedf • 
But chiefly Love, Love far off fly^ 
Nor interrupt my privacy ; 
'Tis not for thee, capricious powV^ 
Weak tyrant of a feverifh hour. 
Fickle, and ever in extremes^ 
My radiant day of reafon beaiDs, 
And fober Contemplation's ear 
Difdains thy Syren fong to hear. 
Speed thee on changeful wings away. 
To where tby willing ilaves obey, 
Go herd amongft thy wonted train. 
The falie, th' inconftant^ lewd and vaini 
Thdu haft no fubjed here, begone, ^ 
Contemplation comes anon. 

Above, below, and all around. 
Now nought but awful quiet's foundj 
The feeling air .forgets to move. 
No Zephyr ftirs the leafy grove. 

The gentleft murmur of the rill 

Struck by the potent charm is ftill. 

Each paffion in this troubled bread ' - 

So toiling once lies huih'd to reO, 

Whate^r man's buftling race employs, 

liis careSy his hopes, his fears, his joys ^ 

Ambition, pleafure, interefl, fame, 

£)ach nothing of important name,^ 

Ye tyrants of this reliefs ball 

This grove annihiJates vou alh 

B ' _, Oh 
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I 

oh power unfeeo, yet felt, *?p^» ^ % 

SUre fometbiag more than natare's hQiv« 

Now on the flow'ring turf I l3rcy - 
My foul converfing with the (ky* 
Far loft in the bewild'rkig dream 
I wander o'er each lofty theme ; 
Tour on Enquiry's wings on high, - 

And (bar the heights of Deity : 
Fain would I iearch the perfect laws 
That conftant bind th* unerring cauie > 
Why all its children, born to flia1« 
Alike a father's equal care : 
Some weep by partial Fate undone. 
The ravifh'd portion of a Ion ; 
Whilft he whofe fwelling cup o'erflows. 
Heeds not his (ufFVing brother's woes ; 
The good, their virtues all forgot. 
Mourn need feverc, their deflin'd lot;; 
While Vice, invited by the great, 
Feafls under canopies of (late. 
Ah ! when we fee the bad prefcr'd. 
Was it eternal juftice err'd i 
Or when the good could not prevail. 
How could almighty prowd's fail f 
When underneath the oppreflbr's blow 
Afflicted innocence lyes low, 
Has not th' All-feeing eye beheld ? 
Or has a Wronger arfti repell'd ? 
When death diflblves this brittle frame. 
Lyes ever quench'-d the fouVs bright jfiame f 

Of 
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0#(hall th' cthcrial breath of day , 
Relume once more thifi living ray? 
From life efcape we all in vain? 
Heaven finds its creature out again, 
/^gain its cs^ive to control. 
And drive him to another Goal. 
When Time (hall let his curtain &1I, 
Murt dreary nothing fwallow all \ 
Muft we the unfinifli'd piece deplore, . 
E'er half the pompous piece be o'er i 
In bis all comprebenftve ttiind. 
Shall not th' almighty Poet find 
Some reconciling turn of fate 
To make his wondrous work compleat, 
To finifli fair his mingled plan. 
And juftify his ways to man \ 
But who (hall draw thcfe veils that lye 
Uppierc'd by <:he keen cherub's eye ? 
Ceafe, ceafe, the daring flight gjve o'er. 
Thine to fubmit and to adore 
Learn then: Into thyfclf dcfccnd, 
To know thy being's ufe and end. 
For thee what nature's kind intent, 
Or on what fatal journey bent. 
Is mean Self-love the only guide ? 
Muft all be fa<?rific'd to pride ? 
What facred fountains then fupply 
The feeling heart and melting eye \ " 
Why d©es the pleading look difarm 
The hand gf Rage with daughter w^rm ? 



Or 
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Or in the batde-s generous ftrifc, 

poes Britain qqcll the luft of life f 

Next the bold enquiry tries, 

To trace our various paflions rife; 

This moment Hope exalts the breaft. 

The next it finks by Fear dcprcft 5 

Now fierce the ftorms of Wrath begin. 

Now all is holy calm within. 

What ftrikes Ambitions's ftubbom fprings. 

What moves Compaffion's fofter ftrings ; 

How we in copftant fricnd(hips join. 

How. in conftant hates combine j 

How nature, for her favourite man 

UnfoJds the wonders of her plan ; 

How fond to treat her chofen gucft 

Provides for every fenfe a feaft; 

Gives to the wide excurfive eye 

The radiant glories of the fky; 

Or bids each odorous bloom exhale 

His foul t'cnrich the balmy gale ; 

Or pour upon th' enchanted ear 

The mufic of the op'ning year; 

Or bids thp limpid fountain burft, 

Friendly to life, ^nd cool to thirft; 

What arts the beauteous dame employs 

To lead us on to genial joys. 

When in her fpecipus work we join 

To propagate her fair dcfign. 

The virgin-face divine appears 

?P bloom of youth and prime of ycar$, 

/ And 



And e'er the deftin'd heart's aware 
jPlxes MoKIMIa's image there.. 

Ah me ! what helplefs have I laid) 
lUnhappy t>y my fclf betray *d! 
I deem'd^ bat^h I deem'd in vain^ 
From the dear image to refrain^ 
For when I fixt my mufing.thoughti 
Far on folemn views remote j 
When wandring in the uncertain round 
Of mazy Doubt, no end I found ; 
O my unbleft and erring feet I 
What moft I fought to (hun, y6 meet. 
Come then my ferious Maid again : 
Come and try another ftrain ; 
Come and Nature's dome explore. 
Where dwells retir'd the Matron hoar| 
There her wondrous works furvey 
And drive th' intruder Love away. 

*Tis done. Afcending Heaven's hight 
Contemplation take thy flight : 
Behold the Sun, thro* Heav Vs wide fpacc, 
Strong as a Giant, run his race s 
Behold the Moon, exert her light. 
As blufliing bride on her love-night: 
Behold the (ifter ftarry train. 
Her bride-maids, mount the azure plain. 
See where the (hows their treafures keep ; 
The chambers where the loud winds fleep; 
Where the colle^fled rains abide 
'Till heavUi fct all its v^dndows wide, 

Precipitate 
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Precipitate (torn high to poor 
Axtd drown in violence offfaow'r; 
Or gently ftrain'd they wafli the earth 
And give the tender fruits a birth. 
See where Thunder fprings hb mine; 
Where the paths of lightning (hine. 
Or tir'd thofe htghts (lid to purfue. 
From hcav'n defcending with the dew. 
That foft impregns the youthful mead^ 
N Where thoufand flow'rs exalt the head^ 
]ilark how Nature's hand bellows 
Abundant grace on all that grows. 
Tinges, with pencil flow onieen. 
The grafs that cloaths the valley green; 
Or fprcads the tulip's parted flreaks. 
Or fanguine dyes the rofe's cheeks, 
Or points with light Mo N i m i a 's eyes. 
And forms her bofom's beauteous rife. 

Ah ! haunting fpirit art thou there ? 
Forbidden in thefe walks t' appear. 
I thought, O Love I thou would'ft difdain 
To mix with Wifdom's black flay 'd train j 
But when my curious fearcbing look, 
A nice furvey of Nature took. 
Well pleas'd the Matron fet to (how 
Her miftrefe-work, on earth below. 
Then fruitlefs Knowledge turn afide, 
What other art remains untry'd 
This load of anguifh to remove, 
And heal the cruel wounds of Love f 

To 
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To fiicDcUhip** facrcd force apply 
That fourcc of tendcmefe zndjpy, 
A joy DO anxious fears prophane^ 
A tendcrnefs tbat feels no pain : 
Friendftiip fliafl all thele ills appeafe^ *- 
And give the tortured Mourner eaie. 
Th' indiflbluble tyc, that binds 
In equal chains^ two (ifler minds. 
Kot fuch as (ervile int'refts chufe^ 
From partial ends and fordid views s 
Kor when the midnight banquet fires^ 
The choice of,wine*in£am'd defires s 
When the ihort fellowfliips proceed. 
From cafual mirth and wicked deed } 
'Till the next morn eftranges quite 
The partners of one girilty night; 
But fuch as judgment long has wdgh'd 
And years of faithfulneis have try'd, 
Whofe tender mind is fram'd to (hare 
The equal portion of my care, 
Whofe thoughts my happinels employs 
Sincere, who triumphs in my joys. 
With whom in raptures I may ftray. 
Thro' Study's long and pathlcfs way, 
Obfcurely bleft, in joys, alone. 
To the excluded world unknown. 
Forfook the weak ^ntaftic train 
Of Flatt'ry, Mirth, all falie and vain 5 
On whofe foft and gentle brcaft . 
My weary foul may take her reft. 



^ ^ While 
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While the (till tender look and kio^ 
Fair ipringing from the fpotlels mind> 
Mj perfected delights enfure 
To Uft immortal^ free and pare. 

Grants Heav'n, if Heav'n means llils for me^ 
MoNiMiA (ueh> and long may be. 

Here^ here again f how juft my fear ! 
Love ever finds admittance here ; 
The cruel Spright intent on harm,- 
Has quite di(Iplv*d the feeble charm ; 
Afluming Frie&d(hip's (aintly guile. 
Has paft the cheated Sentry's eyes^ 
And once attuned his hellifh end^ 
Difplays the undiifembled Fiend. 

fay ! my faithful fair ally 
How did'ft thou let the traitor by ? 

1 from the defart bade thee come, * 
Invoked thee from thy peaceful home. 
More to fublime my Iblemn hour^ 
And curie this Daemon's fatal pow'r ; 
Lo ! by fiiperior force oppreft^ 

Thou thele three feveral thnes haft bleft« 
Shall we the magic rites purfue. 
When love is mightier far than thou ? 
Yes come^ in hleft enchantment fkill'd. 
Another altar let us build ; 
Go forth as wont^ and try to find^ 
Where'er Devotion lies reclin'd ; 

^ ... •(. Tho« 

* Nnmbers ch. 33, 



( 17 ) 

Thou her fafr friend, by Heaven's decree, 
An one with her and flie with thee. 

Devotion come with fober pace. 
Full of .thought and full of grace;' 
While humbled on the earth I lye. 
Wrapt in the vifion of the (ky. 
To noble heights and fblemn views 
Wing my hca v 'h-afplring Mufe ; 
Teach me to fcorn, by thee refin'd. 
The low delights of human kind: 
Sure thine to put to flight the boy 
Of laughter, fport, and idle joy. 
O plant thefe guarded groves about. 
And keep the treachVous Felon out. 
. Now lee I the fprcading gates unfold, 
Difplay'd the facred leaves of gold, 
let me with holy awe repair. 
To the (bfemn houle of praydr. 
And as I go, O thou ! my heart, 
Forget each low and earthly part. 
Religion enter in my bread,- 
A mild and venerable gueft ! 
Put off in Contemplation drown*J, 
Eacli thought impure in holy ground. 
And cautious tread with awful fear ' 

The courts of Heav'n; for God is here. 

Kow my grafeful voice I raife. 
Ye Angels fwell a mortal's praife, 
• To charm with your own harmony^. 
The ear of hint who fits on.high. 

C i^ "^ Grant 
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Gf 3fit me, prppitioua hcav'nly Paw'r, 
Whofe love benign we feel each hour/ 
An equal lot on earth to (hare, 
Nor rich, nor poor, my humble prayer,: 
Left I forget, exalted proud. 
The hand fupreme that gave the good ; 
Left want o'er Virtue (hould prevail, 
And I put forth my hand aqd fteal ; 
But if thy fov'reign will (hall grant. 
The wealth I neither aflc nor want ; 
May I the Widow's need fupply. 
And wipe the tear from Sorrow's eye ^ 
May the weary wand'rer's feet. 
From me a bleft reception mcetl 
BjLit if contempt and low eftatc 
Be the aflignment of my fate, 

! may no hope of gdn entice 

To tread the green broad path of Vice* 
And bounteous O ! vouchfafe to cleair 
The errors of a mind fincere. 
Illumine thou my fcarchinjg mind, 
Groping after Truth and blind. 
With ftores of Science be it fraught 
That Bards have dream'd, or Sages taught ^ 
And chief the heav'n-bom ftrain iirfpart, 
A Mufe according to thy heart ; 
That rapt in facred ecftafy, 

1 may fing and (ing of thee; 
Mankind inftrufling in thy laws, 
Bleft Poet in f lir Virtue's caufe, 
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Her fbrmer merit to reftove^ 

And make mankind again adore. 

As when cbnverfant with the great, 

She fixt in palaces her feat* 

Before her ail- revealing ray> 

£ach (brdid paffion (hould decay t 

Amhition (huns the dreaded Dame, 

And f pales his inefiedhial flame ; 

Wealth fighs her triumphs to behold. 

And offers all his fums of gold ; 

* She in her chariot feen to ride, 

A noble train attend her fide: 

A Cherub firft, in prime of years. 

The champion Fortitude appears ; 

Next Temp'rance fober Miftrefe feen. 

With look compos'd and chearful mien ; 

Calm Patience ftill vidorious found. 

With never-fading glories crown'd, 

Firm Juftice lad the balance rears. 

The good man's praife, the bad man's fears; 

While chief in beauty as in place 

She charms with dear Mo nimia's grace. 

MoNiMiA ftill ! here once again ! 
O! fatal name. Oh dubious ftrain ! 
Say heav'n-bom Virtue, Pow'r Divine, . 
Are all thefe various movements thine ? 
Was it thy triumphs, fole infpir'd 
My foul to holy tranfports fir'd ? 



Or 



f S^ Hamlet. * See Chm^enSdcj^ vol. a", page 2^2, 



1 



( 7.0 ) 

Or fay do fprings Icfi facred move ? 
Ah ! much I fear, it's human love. 
Alas ! the poble ftrife is o'er. 
The blissful Vifions charm -no more ; 
Tar off the glorious rapture flown, 
MoNiMiA rages here alone. 
In vain. Love's fugitive, I try 
From the commanding pow*r to fly, 
Tho' Grace yas dawning on my foul, 
Pofleft by Heav*n (incere and whole 
Yet ftill in Fancy's painted cells 
The foul-inflaming image dwells. 
Why didft thou, cruel Love, again 
Thus drag me back, to earth and pain ? 
Well hop'd I, Love, thou woujd'ft retire 
Before the blefl Jcflean Lyre. 
Devotion's harp would charm to reft, 
The evil Spirit in my breaft J 
But the deaf adder fell diidains, 
Unliftning to the Chanter's ftrain^. 

Contemplation, baffled Maid, 
Remains there yet no other aid ? 
Hclplefs and weary muft thou yield 
To Love fupreme in ev'ry field ? 
Let Melancholy lait engage, 
Rev'rend hoary -mantled Sage. 
Sure, at his fable flag!s difplay 
Love's idle troop will' flit away : 
And bring with him his due compeer, 
^ilence, fad, forlorn, and drear. 



Haftc 



Hafte thee Silence, hade and go^ / 
To fearch the gloomy world below. 
My trembling Heps O Sybil lead, 
Tbro' the dominions of the dead ; 
"Wiiere Care, enjoying foft repofe. 
Lays down the burden of his woes; 
"Where iVieritorious-want, no more 
Shiv'ring begs at Grandeur's door; 
Unconfcious Grandeur, (eal'd his eyes. 
On the mouldVing purple lyes. 
In the dim and dreary round, 
Speech in eternal chains lyes bound. 
And lee a tomb, it's gates diiplaid, 
Expands an everlafting (hade* 
O ye inhabitants, ^hat dwell 
Each forgotten in your cell, 
O fay, for whom of hMnjan race 
Has fate decreed this hiding place f 

And hark ! methinks a Spirit calls. 
Low winds the whifper round the walls, 
A voice, the fluggifb air that breaks, 
{Solemn amid the Silence f^ieaks. 
Miftaken man thou feek'd to know. 
What known will but afflidt with woe; 
There thy Monimia (liall abide. 
With the pale Bridegroom reft a bride. 
The wan a (lift ants there fhall lay. 
In weeds of death, her beauteous clay. 

O words of woe ! what do I hear ? 
iVhat founc-s invade a Lover's ear ? 

Muft 
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Muft tbea thy charms^ my anxious care^ 
The fate of vulgar heaaty (hare ? 
Good Heav'n retanl (for thine the powV) 
The wheels of time, that roll the hour.-— • 

Yet ah ! why fwells my breaft with feaa,2 . 
Why ftart the interdiaed tears ? . 
Love doil thou temptt agsun ^ depart 
Thou Devil^ caft out from my heart. 
Sad I forfook the feaft^ the ball^ 
The liuiDy bowV and lofty hall> 
And fought the doogeon of deipair ; 
Yet thou overtake^ me there. 
Jiow little dream'd I, thee to find^ 
In this lone date of human kind? 
Nor melancholy can prevail^ 
The direful dbed^ nor difinal tale : 
Hop'd I for thefe thou woul4*ft remove t 
How near akin is Grief to Love f 
Then no more I ftrive to (hun 
Love's chdns : O Heav'n ! thy will he done* 
The heft Phyfidan here I find^ 
To cure a fere dKeafed miod> 
For foon this venerable gloom 
Will yield a weary fuiferer room ; 
No more a ilave to Love decreed. 
At eafe and free among the dead. 
Come then ye tears, ne'er ceafe to flow^ 
Ip full iatiety of woe: 
Tho' now the Maid my heart alarms, 
Severe and mighty in her charms, 

Doon)*4 
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DoomM to obey, in bondage preft^ 
Tbe Tyrant Love's commands unbleft^ 
Pafs but Tome fleeting moments o'er^ ^ 
This rebel heart frail beat no more ; 
Then from my dark and clofiog eye^ 
The form belov'd (hall ever fly* 
The Tyranny of Love (hall cea(e. 
Both laid down to fleep in peace ; 
To (hare alike our mortal lot. 
Her beauties and my cares forgot. 

TO THif 

Countess of EGLINTOUN, 

WITH THE 

GENTLE SHEPHERD. 

MIKICXXVL 

Accept^ O £glintoun ! the rural Lays, 
Thine be the friends^ and thine the Foet's pratfe. 
The Mufe^ that oft has rais*d her tuneful ftrains^ 
A frequent gueft on Scotia's bliislnl plains. 
That oft has fung, her Hft'ning youth to move. 
The charms of Beauty, and tbe force of Love, 

Once 
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Once mofc rcrumcs the ftfll fucccfsful lay, 
Delighted, thf o* the verdant meads to ftray : 
O ! come, invok'd, and pleas'd, with Her repair. 
To breathe the balmy fwccts of purer air ; 
In the cool evening negUgently laid, 
Or near the ftrcam, or in the rural fhade. 
Propitious hear, and, as thottheaV'ft, approve 
The Gentle Sheikh erd's tcftdcr tale of Love. 

Learn from thefe fcenes what warm and glowing fires/ 
Inflame the brcaft that real Love infpires. 
Delighted read of ardors, Cghs, and tears ; 
All that a lover hopes, and all he fears : 
Hence tbo,' what paflions in his bolbm rife, 
"What dawning gladnefs fparkles in his eyes, 
"When firft the Fair is bounteous to relent. 
And blulhing beauteous, fmiles the kind confeut. 
Love's paffion here in each extreme is (howny 
tn Chariot's fmile, or in Maria's frown. 

With words like thefe, that fail'd not to engage^ 
Love courted Beauty in a golden age. 
Pure and untaught, fuch Nature firft infpir'd,- 
Ere yet the Fair afle^ed phrafe admir'd*. 
His fecret thoughts were undi%ui8'd with art. 
His words ne'er knew to differ from his heart. 
He fpeaksi his loves fo artlefs and fincere, 
As thy Eliza might be plegs'd to hear. 

Heaven only to the rural ftate bellows • 
Conqueft o'er life, and freedom from its woes ; 
Secure alike from envy, and from care. 
Nor raised by hope, nor yet depreft by fear j 

Not* 
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Nor Want's lean hand its happinefs conftrains^ 

Nor richer torture with ill-gotten gains. 

No iecret guilt its (ledFaft peace deftroys^ ^ 

No wild ambition interrupts its joys* 

Bleft flill to rpend the hours that Heav'n has lent^ 

In hamble goodneis^ and in calih content*^.. --' 

Serenely gentle^ as the thoughts that roll, 

Sinlefs and porp, in fair Humeia's foul. 

But now the Rural (late theie joys has loft. 

Even fwains no more that innocence can boaft. 

Love fpeaks no mote what Beauty may believe. 

Prone tp ))etray, and pradis'd to deceive. _ . ^ •^ 

Now Happinefs forfakes her bled retreat, ; . f 

The peaceful dwellings where fhe fix'd her feat. 

The pleafing fields (he wont of old to grace. 

Companion to an upright fober race ; 

When on the funny hill, or verdant plain. 

Free and familiar with the fons of men. 

To crown thp pleafures of the blameleis feaft, 

She uninvited came a welcome gueft; 

Ere yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 

Seduc'd fi'om innocence incautious hearts. 

Then grudging Hate, and iinful Pride fucceed. 

Cruel revenge, and falfe unrighteous deed ; 

Then dowrlefs Beauty loft the power to niove ; 

The ruft of lucre ftain'd the gold of Love. 

Bounteous no more, and hpfpitably good. 

The genial hearth firft bluih'd with ftranger's bloed. 

The friend no more upon the friend relies. 

And femblant falfliood puts on Truth's difguife. 

D Th0 



The peacefai houfliold iil'd wich dire «kimiSy 
The ravifh'd virgin mouTM her flighted cliannsi 
The voice of impious mirth is heard aroond ; 
Jn guilt they fead, in guilt the bowl is cn)Wii*d» 
Unpuni(h'd vilcmce lords it o*^r the plains^ 
And Happinels forfakes the guilty Iwains. * 

O Happinefs ! from htrman learch rctir'd^ 
Where art thou to be found, by all dcfir'd? 
Nun ibber and devout ! why art thou fled 
To hide in (hades thy meek conto^ed head f . 
Virgin of afpe^ mild ! ah why trakind, 
Fly'fl thou difpleas'd, the commerce of mtnkind^ 
1 teach our Iteps to fiod the 'fecr«t cell, 
Where with thy Sire Content thou iov'ft to 4wo]L 
Or fay, dod thou a duteous handmaiidl wait 
Familiar, at the chambers of the great f 
Doft tliou purfue the voice of them that call 
To noify revel, and to midnight ball ? 
0*er the full banquet when we feafl oor fool, 
Doft thou inPpire the mirth, or mix the bowl ? 
Or with th* induftrious planter doft thou talk, 
Convcrfing freely in an cv'ning walk ? 
Say, docs the mifer e'er thy face behold. 
Watchful and (ludious of the treafur^d gold ? 
Seeks Knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov'd powV^ 
Still mufing filent at the morning hour ? 
May we thy pre fence hope in war's alarms. 
In S 's wifdom, or Montgomery's arms ! 

In vain our fiattVing hopes our fteps beguile; 
The flying good eludes the fearchcr's toil: 
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fn vsuh we Suk the city or tbe cell i 
Alone with virtue knowa ^ pow'r to dweUL 
Nor need mankind defpair theijb joy» to know. 
The ^ft themf^Lves may on tben»&lves beftow. 
Soon> foon we might the precious bkiJing boaft $ 
But many paiEoos mufl the bleffing cod; 
Infernal malke^ inly pining hate» 
And envy grieving at another's ftate. 
Revenge no more muft in our hearts rebiaini 
Or burning luft^ or avarice of gain* 
When thefe are in the human boiom nnrft;^ 
Can peace redde in dwelliogs €o aceurft; 
Unlike^ O Eglimtoun 1 thy happy breafl. 
Calm and feretie, enjoys the heavenly gued ^ 
From the tumultuous rule of paHions freed^ 
ture in thy thought, and fpotlefs in thy deed. 
In virtues rich^ in goodnefs unconfin'd^ 
Thou (hin'ft a fair example to thy kind ; 
Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's fame. 
How fwift to praiie, how obilinate to blame ! 
Bold in thy prefence bafhful Senie appears^ 
And backward Merit loles all its fears. 
Supremely bleft by Heav'n, Hcav'n's richeft grace 
Confeil is thine, an early blooming race> 
Whole pleaiing fmiles (hall guardian Wildom arm^ 
JDivine inftrud^ion ! taught of thee to charm. 
What tranfports (hall they to ihy foul impart I 
(The confcious tranfports of a parent's heart.) 
When thou behold'ft them of each grace po(Icft> 
And iighing youths imploring to be bleil^ 

After 
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After thy image foriti'd, with charms like tliiney 
Or in the vifity or the dance to fhine. 
Thrice happy ! who fuoceed their mother's praife> 
The lovely Eglintoitns of futrue days. 

Mearf 5^hi!e perufe the following tender (cenes^ 
And lideti to thy native's Poet's drains. 
In ancient garb the home bred muTe appears, 
The garb our Mufes wore in former years. 
As in a glafs reflcded, here behold 
How fmiling goodnefs look'd in days of old. • 
Nor blufli to read where beauty's praife is (hown. 
And virtuous Love, the likenefs of thy own ; 
While midft the various ^fts that gracious Heaven > 
Bounteous to thee, with righteous hand has giveik f 
Let this, O Eglintoun ! delight thee moft, 
T'enjoy that innocence the world has loft. 



* * * 

* * # 
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O D E I. 
To FANCY. 

FAncy^ bright and viHged Maid ! 
In thy night drawn car convey'd^ 
O'er the green earthy and wide ipread main^ 
A thouGind fliadow8 in thy train^ 
A vary'd air-embody'd boft^ 
To don what (hapes thou pleafeft moft ; 
firandifh no more thy fcorpion (lings 
Around the deftin'd couch of Kings i 
Nor in rebellion's i^aftly fize 
A dire gigantic ipedre rife t 
Ceafe, for a while, in. rooms of (late 
To damp the (lumbers of the Great ; 
In Merit's lean look'd form t'appear^ 
And holla Traitdr in their ear : 
Or Freedom's holier garb bely. 
While Juftice grinds her ax faft by : 
Nor o'er the Mifcr's eye-lids pour 
The unrefrefhing golden (how'r ; 
"Whilft, keen th' unreal blifs to feel. 
His bread bedews the ruffian (teel. 

With thefej (when next thou tak'ft tijy round) 
The thouglits of guilty Pride confound : 

Thefc 
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'tilde fwdl the horrors and affi%ht 
Of CoBfcknce* kern co gji nm i ng m^fxL 

For this (nor, gracious Pow'r ! repine) 
A gentler Miniftry be thiiie: 
Whatever infpires the Poet's theme^ 
Or Lover *s hope eoiivenM dream. 
MoNiMiA'smHdeft form aflume; 
Spread o'er thy cheeks her youthful blooni j 
Unfold her ej^s unblenuii'd rays. 
That meh ti> Viitae m we gaze ; 
That £nTy's goiltiefl wi(h diiat m^ 
And view benign a kindred chwm s 
Call all the Graces from thy (lore^ 
'Till thy creati^ pow^'r be o'crj 
Bid her each bfeatldog ^eet d]%coie> 
And robe ia her own innocence. 

My wifli is giv'n; the ipelb begin; 
Th* ideal world awakes within ; 
The lonely void of ftHl repofe 
Pregnant with fbaoe new wonder growi : 
See, by the twilight of thefldes^ 
The beauteous apparition rife ; 
Slow in Mo NF Asia's form, along 
Glides to the harmony of {cMg. 

But who is he the Virgin leads^ 
Whom high a iamiag torch preceedd^ 
In a gown of fbialefs lawn. 
O'er each manly Qioulder drawn f 
Who, clad in robe of Icariet grain. 
The Boy that bears her flowing train / 

Behind 
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behind his l>ac)e a <iiiiver hmxg, 
A bended haw tLcra&hfkKtgi 
His head and heek two wiBgs mfeM, 
The azure ieatben girt with gold. 
Hymen! 'tis he who kkid inCpiret 
Joys imfeig^'d and chafte deiires. 
And thou^ of Lore deccMbl duld i 
With tygerrheart» yet laoib-J&e mild;^ 
Fantaftic by lliylUfy andnio. 
But feemly feen in fffymcii's train ; 
}f Fate be to my wilhes kind^ 
O! may I £ttd ye ever join VI 9 
But if the Fates my vrVk deiiy^ 
My humble roof come ye aotoig^ 

The Spell works on: yet (lop t^ day 
While -in the houfe of fieep I fiay. 
About me Iwelb Cfae iadden gro«^ 
The woven arbouretteof Love; 
Flow'rs fpring iwinddeo o'er the groaidy 
And more than Nature pkotsaixnmd. 
Fancy^ prolong the kind rep^ | 
Stilly (iill th' eDcbaatiog ififion glows; 
And now I gaze o'er all her charms, 
Kow fink tranQ^ted in her arais. 
Oh facred Energy divine ! 
All thefe enraptur'd fccDcs are thine* 
Hail ! copious fource of pure delight ; 
All hail ! thou heavea-rcvealod rite j 
Endearing Truth thy train attends^ 
^nd thou and meek-ey'd Peace arc frieods: 

Clof^r 
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Clofer entwltoe the magic bow'r; 
Thick rain the roie-einpurprd (howV s 
The myftic Joy impatient flies 
Th' unhallow'd gaze of vulgar eyes, 
Unenvy'd let the rich and great 
Turmoil without^ and parcel Fatcj^ 
Indul^ng here^ in h\]& fupreme. 
Might I enjoy the golden dreamt 
But, ah ! the rapture itnuft not ftay ; 
for fee ! (he glides, (he glides away* 
Oh Fancy I why did'ft thou decoy 
My thoughts into this dream of Joy^ 
Then to forfake me all alone^ 
To mourn the fond delufion gone? 
\0 ! back again, benign, reftore 
The piftur'd vifion as before. 
Yes, yes : once more I fold my eyes i 
Arife> ye dear deceits, arife. 
Ideas bland ! where do ye rove ? 
Why fades my vifionary grove ? 
Ye fickle troop of Morpheus' train. 
Then will you, to the proud and vain, 
From me, fantaftic, wing your flight, 
T' adorn the dream of falie delight? 
But now, feen in Monimia's air. 
Can you affume a form lefs fair. 
Some idle Beauty's wi(h fupply. 
The mimic triumphs of her eye ? 
Grant all to me this live-long nightj^ 
het charms detain the rlfing light j^ 
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^or this one night thy liv'ries wear^ 
And I abiblve you for the year. 

What time your poppy-crowned God 
Sends his truth-telling fcours abroad, 
£re yet the cock td mattlns rings^ 
And the lark with mounting wings. 
The fimple village-fwain has wam'd 
To fhake ofFfleep by labour earn'di 
Or on the rofe's (liken hem, 
Aurora weeps her earlieft gem; 
Or, beneath the op'ning dawn. 
Smiles the faif-extended lawn. 
When in the foft encircled (hadfe 
Ye find reclin'd the gentle Maid, 
Bach bufy motion laid to reft, 
And ^11 composed her peaceful bread : 
Swift paint the fair internal fcene. 
The phantom lajjours of your reign j 
The liTing imagVy adorn 
With all the limnings of the morii. 
With all the treafures Nature keeps 
Conceal'd below the forming deeps; 
Or drels'd in the rich waving pride. 
That covers the green mountain's fidt. 
Or blooms beneath the am'rous gale 
tn the wide embofbm'd vale. 
Let powVfijl Mufic too cflay 
The magic of her hidden lay : 
While each harfh thought away fhall fly 
Down the full ftream of harmony^ 

£ Gompaflion 
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Gompaflion mild ihaU fill their pUte^ 
Each gentle minifter of graces. 
Pity, $bat often melts to I'0?e9 
Let seeping Pity^ kind improve, 
The foften'd heart, prepar'd to take 
Whatever impreflioBS Love fliaU make. 
Oh ! in that kmd, that facred hour. 
When Hate, wh^ Anger have no powV^ 
When fighing Love, mild fimple boy, 
Courtlhip fweet, and tender joy, 
Alone poflefs the fair one's heart ; 
Let me then. Fancy, bear my part*^ 

Oh Goddefsl how I long t'appeart 
The hour of dear fuccefs draws near : 
See where the crouding Shadows wait» 
Haftc and unfold the iv'iy gate : 
Ye gracious forms^ employ your aid^ 
Come in my anxious look array'd. 
Come Love, come Bymen, at my pray'r 
Led by blyth Hope, ye decent pair 
By mutual confidence combin^d^ 
As crft in flecp I faw you join'd. 
Fill my eyes with heart fwell'd tears. 
Fill my breaft with heart born fears, 
Half-utter'd vows and halt-fupprefs^d. 
Part look'd, and only wiQi'd the reil j 
Make fighs, and fpeaking forrows prove. 
Suffering much, how much I love ; 
Make the Mufes lyre complain, 
Strung by me in warbled drain; 
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Let the melodious numbers flow 
Powerful of a Lovcr^s woe. 
Till, by the tender Orphean art, 
I throng!)' her ear (hall gain her heart* 

Now> Fancy, now the fit is o*er ; 
I feel my furrows vex no more : 
But when condemn'd again to raonm, 
Fancyi to my sud return* 
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BEgefie, Purfints fo vain and light; 
Knowledge^ fraitle(s of delight ; 
I^an Study, Sire of fallow donbt, 
I put thy mufing taper out : 
Fantaftic all, a l&ng adieu ; 
For what has love to do with you i 
• For, lo, I go where Beauty fires. 
To fatisfy my fbul's defires; 
For, loy I feek the facred walls 
Where Love, and gentle Beauty, calls; ^ 
.For me (he has adom'd the room. 
For me has (hed a rich perfume : 
Has (he not prepar'd the Tea \ 
The Jcettle boils -— (he waits for me* 

I come, nor fingle^ but along 
Youthful fports a jolly throng ! 
Thoughtlefs joke, and Infant wiles ; 

Hanpleis wit, and Vir^n fmiless 

Tender 
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Tender words^ and kind intent; 
Languifh fondy and blandUhmhit ; ' 
Yielding curtfey, whilper low; 
Silken biilli^ with cheeks that glowjf 
Chafte defiresy and wiflies meet; 
Thin clad Hope, a fbot^man fleet; 
Modefty, that turns afide> 
And backward drives bisr form to hide; 
Healthful Mirth, ftill gay and young, 
And Meeknefs with a maiden's tongue i^ 
Satire, by good humour dre(s'd 
In a many-colour *d veft : 
And enter leaning at the door, 
"Who fend'ft thy flaunting page befprfji 
The roguiQi boy of kind delight. 
Attendant on the Lover's night, 
Fair his ivory fhuttle flies 
Thro' the bright threads of mingling diesi 
As fwift his rofy fingers move 
To knit the iilken cords of Love ; 
And itop who Toftly- dealing goe» 
Occasion high on her tiptoes. 
Whom Youth with watchful look elpieSj 
To fei^e the forelock ere (he flies, 
£re he her bald pate fliall furvey. 
And well-ply 'd heels to run away. 

But, aiixious Care, be far from hence ; 
Vain furmife, and^lter'd fenie; 
Mifhapen doubts, the woes they bring ; 
Apd Jealoufy, of fierceft fting ; 
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peipair^ that folitary ftamb^ 

And wrings a halter in bis hands i 

flatt'ry fklie and hoUow fbund^ 

And Dread I with eye ftiil looking rMadf 

Avarice^ bending under pelf; 

€onceit> ftill gazing on herielf : 

O Love t exclude high crefted Pride, 

Nyaiph of Amazonian ftride: 

Nor in theie walls^ like waiting-o)aid| 

Be Curipiity furvey'd. 

That to the key-hole lays her ear, 

]Lift'ning at the door to hear ; 

Kor Father Time, unlefs he's found 

In triumph led by Beauty bounds 

Forc*d to yield to Vigour's (Iroke^ 

His blunted Icythe and hour gla(s broke* 

But come^ all ye who know to pleaie; 
Inviting glance^ and downy eaie ; 
The heart bom joy^ the gentle care; 
SoR: breath'd wifhy and power of Prayer ; 
The fingle vow> that meaus no ill $ 
Believing Quiet, fubmidive Will ; 

Conftancy of meekeft mind^ 

That fufiers long, and (till is kind ; 

All ye who put our woes to flight ; 

All ye who minifter delight ; 

Nods, and wreaths, and becks, and tips ; 

Neaning winks, and rogui(h trips ; 

Fond deceits, and kind furprifes ; 

§udden finks, a^d fudden rifes; 

Laughs, 
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Laught> and toys, andgamefomellghtti . "^ 
Jolly dance, ^d girds, and fl>ghu : 
Then, to make me whoUy bleft. 
Let jne be there 4 welcome gueft. 

O P E IIL 

r - 

Immortalla nef feres, wonet annu s 

Ho|^, 

NOW Spring be^ns her fmilmg round, 
Lavifli to pamt th' enamell'd ground | 
The birds eyalt their cheariul voice. 
And gay on every bough rejoice. 
The lovely Graces, hand in hand. 
Knit in Love's eternal band. 
With dancing ftep at early dawn. 
Tread lightly o'er the dewy lawn. ' 

Where-f 'er the youthful Sifters movej 
They fire the (bul to genial Love. 
Now, by the river^s painted fide. 
The Twain delights his country bride; 
While, pleased, flie hears his artlefs vows % 
Above the fisather'd fbngfter wooes* 
Soon will the ripen'd fummer yield 
Her various, gifts to ev'ry field ; 
Soon fruitful trees, a beauteous (how, 
'V^ith ruby tindhir'd btfths (hall glow; 

Sweet 
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Sweet Tipelk^ from beds of liliet bqm^ t 

PerfiuBe the breezes of the morn* 

Hie fiinDy day^ and dewy nighty 

To rural play my Fair invite ; 

Soft on a bank of violets laid. 

Cool (he enjoys the evening iiiade ; 

The Tweets of fummer feaft her eyes 

Yet foon^ loon will the funimer fly« 

Attend^ my lovely Maid, and know 
To profit by the moral fhow : 
Kow young and blooming thou art feen^ 
Frefli on the (lalk^ for ever green ; 
Kow does th' unaided bud dilclofe 
Full blown to fight the bluihing role : 
Yet> once the funny feafon pafl:^ 
Think not the cozening (bene will laft; 
Let not the flatt'rer Hope perfuade: - 
Ah ! mua I fay that this will fade? 

For fee the Summer pofts away> 
Sad emblem of our own decay. 
Now Winter, from the frozen North, 
Drives his iron chariot forth % 
His grizly band in icy chains 
Fair Twcda's filver flood conftraltts : 
Caft up thy ejcs, how bleak and hire 
He wanders on the tops of Yarc ! 
Behold his footftepts dire are feen 
Confeis'd on many a withering green. 
Griev'd at the fight, when thoii (halt fee, 
A Ihowy wreath clothe ev'ry tree, • • - 

Frequenting 
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If^requendng now the ftream no inbre> 
Thou fly'ft> difpleas'd^ the barren fbore* 
When diou (halt mils the flow'rs that gjrtW 
But late to charm thj ravifli'd view> 
Shall I, ah horrid I wilt thou fay. 
Be like to this another day f 

Ytt, when in fnow and dreary froft 
The pleafure of the field is loftj 
To blazing hearths at home we run^ 
And fires fupply the diftant Son; 
In gay delights our hours employ. 
We do not lofe^ but change our joy ; 
Happy abandon ev'ry care^ 
To lead the dance^ to court the Fah'j 
To turn the page of ancient Bards^ 
To drain the bowl, and d^l the cardt. 
But when the beauteous white and red 
From the pale afiiy cheek is fled ; 
"When wrinkles dire, and Age fevere, • 
Make Beauty fly we know not whem: 
The Fair whom Fates unkind difarm^ 
Have they for ever ceas'd to charm ? 
Or is there left (bme pleafing art. 
To keep (ecure a captive heart ? 

Unhappy Love ! might loverr fay^ 
Beauty, thy food does (wift decay f 
When once that fliort-liv'd ftock is (pent, 
What Art thy famine can prevent f 
Virtues prepare with early care, 
That Love may live on Wifiiom's fare|( 
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•rbo* fxtafjr with beauty flies, 
Efteem is born when beauty dies*' 
trappy to -wjiorh the F^tes dec red 
The gift of beav'n in giving thee i 
Thy beauty (hall his ypnlh engage; 
Thy virtaes (hall delight his age. 
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Clk THE 
NEtV YEAR M DCC XXXlX. 

JANUS, who with flidihg pace, 
Run'il a ilever ending race^ 
And driv'ft about, ill prone career> 
The whirling circle of the year, 
Kiudly indulge a little ftay, 
I beg but one fwift hour's delays 
O i while th' important minutes wait, 
Let me revolve the books of ^t6 ; 
See what the coming ye^r intends 
To me, my country, kind iihd friends. 
Then may'ft ihou wing thy flight, and go. 
To Icatter blindly joys and woe ; 
Spread dire difeafe, or pureft healthy 
And, as thou lids, grant place or weditli. 
This hour, with-held by potent charms, 
Ev'n Peace fliall flcep in Pow'rs mad arms; 

F Kingr 
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Kings feci tBcir inward torments lefi^ 
And for a moment wiHi to bk(s. 

Life now prefedts another icene> 
The fame (Ifange farce to a£l again; 
Agdn the weary hnman play'rs 
Advance, and take their feveral (hares r* 
Clodius riots, Caefar fights, 
Tuliy pleads, and Maro' writes, 
Ammon's fierce fon controuls the globe. 
And Hartequin diverts the mob. 

To Time's dark cave the year retreats, 
Thefe hoary unfrequented feats; 
There from his loaded wing he laysr 
The months, the minutes, hours and days j. 
Then flies, the feafons in his train, 
To compals round the year again. 

See there, in various heaps combined. 
The vaft d^figns of human kind ; 
Whatever fwellM the fVatefman's thought. 
The mifchiefs mad ambition wrought, 
Publick revenge and hidden gmlt. 
The blood by fecrct murder fpilt, 
Fricndfliips to fordid intaereft given. 
And ill rnatch'd hearts, ne*er pair'd in hcaveb; 
What Avarice, to crown his (lore. 
Stole from the orphan, and tlie poor; 
Of Luxury's more (hameful wafte. 
Squandered on the unthankful fead. 
Ye Kings, and guilty great, draw near ; 
Before this awful com*t appear : 

Bars 
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Pare to the Mule's piercbg eye 
The (ecreU of all mortals lie; 
She^ ftri^l avenger^ bribgs to light 
Your crimes conceal !d in darkeit night; 
As copicicince^ to her triA moft true, 
Shall judge between th' opprefs'd and you* 

This caikct fliows, ye wretched train, 
How often merit fu^d in vain. ^ 

Sec, there, undry*d, the widows tears; 
See, there, unfooth'd the orphan's fears : 
Yet, look, what mighty fums appear. 
The vile profufion of the year. 
Could'fl thou not; Impious Greatnels, give 
The fmalleft alms, that want might live ? 
And yet, how many a large repaft, 
Pall'd the rich glutton's fickly tafte 1 
One tablets vain intemperate load, 
With ambufli'd death, and ficknefs ftrow'd^ 
Had bled the cottage peaceful fhade. 
And given its children health and bread : 
The ruClic fire, and faithful fpoufe. 
With each dear pledge of honeft vows. 
Had, at tl)e fober- tailed meal^ 
Repeated oft the grateful tale ; 
Had hymnM, in native language free, 
The fong of thanks ito heaven and thee 2 
A mufic that the great ne'er hear. 
Yet fweeter to th' internal ear, 
Than any fofc deducing note 
i-er tlarill'd from Farinelli's throat. 
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Let*s dill fearch on-«-^This bundled ]arg«« 
What's here ? *Tis Science* plaintive charge. 
Hear Wifdom's phildibphic iigh^ 
(Negle^ed all her treafures lie) 
That none her ftcrct haunts explore^ 
To learn what Plato taught before ; 
Her fons fediic'd to turn their parts ' 
To flattery's more thriving arts 5 
Refine their better fcnli away 
And join Corruption's flag, for pay. 
See his reward the gamefter (hare, 
Who painted moral virtue fair ; 
lnlJ5ir'd the minds of gen'rous youth 
To fove the fimple miftreft Truth ; 
The patriot path djfti'niftly fhow'iJ, 
That Rome and Greece to glory trode; ^ 
That fclf-applaufe js nobleft fame. 
And Kings may gteatncfs link to fliame^ 
While honefty is no disgrace. 
And peace can (mile without a place. 
Hear too Aftronom'y repine. 
Who taught uniiumber'd worlds to fiiinc; 
Who travels boundlefi aether thro% 
And bi-ings the distant orbs to view. 
Can flie her broken glafs repair, 
Tho' Av'rice has her all to fparc ? 
W^at mighty fccrets had been found. 
Was Virtue miftrefs of five pound ? 
Vet fee where, g^ven to wealth and fndi, 
A bulky pehfion lies befide, 

. Avau^t 
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Avatfflt tlipn, Rkb«)i nodelajr; ^ / 
I Spurn th' ignoble heaps away. 
What tho' your charma can purchale all 
Tbc giddy honourg of this ball; 
Make nature's germaQi all ditide, 
And haughty peert renounce theb pr«]ci 
•Can bjy proud Flavia'* Ibrdid iinil^ 
Or, ripe for ^te, this deftin'd ifle. 
Tho' Greatne& coodelcends to priy^ 
Will time bdulge one hour's delay. 
Or g^ve the wretch intent on pelfi 
One moment's credit with.himfelf f 
Virtue, that true from falfc dilceim. 
The vulgar courtly phrale unleanu, 
SfiperioT far to Foriune'c frown, 
Beftows alone the liable crown, 
The wreath fiom honour's root that ii»riDM, 
That (ades npon the browi of Kings, 
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ON SEEING 



Lady MARY MONTGOMERY 

SIT TO HER PICTURE. 

IK IMITATION 
OP SPENCER'S STILE. 

WHcn Lindfay drew Montgomery, heavenly tnzHf 
And gazM widi wonder on that angel facej^ 
Fleas'd I fat by, and joyfully furvey'd 
The dariog pencil image every grace. 

When as the youth, each feature o'er and o'er 
Careful rctouch'd with ftrift obfervant view ; 

Eftfoons I faw how charms un'een before 

Swell'd to the fight, and with the pidure grew. 

With milder glances now he arras her eyes. 
The red now triumphs to a brighter rofc ; 

Now heaves her bofom to « ibftcr rife. 
And fairer on her cheek the lily blows. 



I • 



Laft glow'd the blufli that pure of female wile, 
I whilom knew when (o my (lars decreed. 
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My pipe flie deign 'd to laud in pleafing tmilt, 
All undeferving I fuch worthy meed* 

The whiles I gaz'd, ah i felice Art thought I, 
Ah ! felice youth that doen it poflefs; 

Couth to depeint the fair fo verily. 

True to each charm^ and faithful to each gmee^ 

Sy thence (he cannot emulate her fldll^ 
Ne envy will the Mufe her lifters praife, 

Then for the deed, O let her place the will. 
And to the glowing colours join her layes* 

Yet algates would the nine, thut high on hill 
Pamafle, fweet Imps of Jove, with Jove refide> 

Cive me to reign the fiery fteed at will. 
And with kind hand thy lucky pencil guide. 

Then certcs mought we fate mifprife, of praile 
Secure, if the dear maid in beauties bloom 

Survive, or in thy colours, or my lays, 
Joy of this age, and joy of each to come. 
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MISS AND THE BUTTERFLY, 



FABLE; 

IN THE MANNER 
OF THE LATE Mr. GAY. 

f 

A Tender Miss, whom mother's care 
Bred up in wholibme country air^ 
Far from the follies of the town, 
Alik6 untaught to fmile or frown ; 
Her ear unus'd to flatt'ry's praife^ 
Unknown in woman's wicked ways; 
Her tongue from modi(h tattle fre^, 
Undipp'd in (candal and bohea ; 
Her genuine form and native grace 
Were ftranger^ to a looking-gJife; 
Nor cards (he dealt, nor flirted fan. 
And valu*d not qnadrille ot man ; 
But dm pie liv'd, juft aa you know 

MiTs Cloe did fbme weeks agOi 

As now the pretty Innocent 
Walk*d forth to tafte the early (cent. 
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Qie trippfd about the murm'riog fiream, 
Tbat ojft had luU'd her thoughtlefs dream. 
The morning fweet^ the air (erene^ 
A thoufand flow'rs adom'd the fcene; 
The birds r^oicing round appear 
To chule their conlbrts for the year t 
Her beart was lights and full of play^ 
And> like herfelf^ all nature gay* 
On fuch a day> as Sages fing, 
^A Butterfly was on the wing; 
iF'roin bank to bank, from bloom to bloomj 
He ftretcb'd tbe gold belpangled plume : 
l^ovF ikims along, and now alights 
As (mell allures, or grace invites ; 
Kow tlie violet's frelhnefs fips ; 
Kow kifi'd the rofe's fcarlet lips; 
Becomes anon the daify's gueft s 
Then prefs'd the lily's fiiowy breaft ; 
Nor long to one voucbfafes a (lay. 
But jud falutes, and Hies away. 

The virgin faw with rapture fir'd ; 
She faw, and what (he faw defir'd. 
The (hining wings, and flarry eyes. 
And bums to feize the living prize; 
Her beating breaft and glowing face 
Betray her native love of drefs. 
And ail the woman full exprefl 
Fira flutters in her little breaftt 
Enfoar'd by enipty outward Ihow, *- ' 
She fwift pucTups the infe^-beau; 
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O'er gay parterres (he mos la h^fte^ 
Nor heeds the garden's gow'ry wafte^ 

Long as the fun^ with genial pow'r , 
Increafi^igy warm'd the foUry boqr. 
The Nymph oV every border flewj 
And kept the (hiaiog game in view : 
B\it wheo^ foil breathing thrp' the treetf 
With coolneis came the evening-breeze^ 
As hov'ring o'er the (ulip's pride 
tie hung with wing di verify *d. 
Caught in the hollow of ber baod. 
She held the captive at command. 

Flutt'ring m vaio to be releas'd. 
He thus the gentle nymph addrefs'd : 
Loofc; gen'rous tii^^ loofe my chain $ 
From me what glory canft thou gslin i 
A vain^ unquiet^ glitt'ring tbingi^ 
My only boaft a gorgeous wing; 
From flow'r to flowV I idly flrayi^ 
The trifler of a fummer's day : 
Then let me Qpt in vain implore. 
But leave me free again to (bar* 

His words the little charmer movM, 
She the poor trembler's (uTt appn>v'd« 
His gaudy wings he then extends^ 
And flutters on ber fingers ends : 
From thence he ipoke» aji you (hall hear. 
In (Vrains well worth a woman's ear. 

When now thy young and tender age 
Is pure; and heedlels to engage; 
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Wtcn in thy free and open mcin 

Ko felf important a!r U tten; 

Unknowing all> to all unknown^ 

Thou liv'ft, or prais'd, or blam'd by none. 

But when^ unfolding by degrees 

The woman's fond defire to pleafe. 

Studious to heave the artful fi^, 

Miftrefs of the tongue and eye. 

Thou fett'ft thy little charras tp (how. 

And fports familiar with the beau ; 

Forfaking then the fimplc plain. 

To mingle with the courtly train. 

Thou in the midnight ball flialt fee 

Things appareird juft like me ; 

Who round and round, without deCgn, 

Tinfel'd in empty luftre fhine : 

As dancing thro' tlie fpacious dome. 

From fair to fair the friiliers roam. 

If charm *d with the embroidcr'd pride, 

The victim of a gay out-fide. 

From place to place, as me juft now. 

The glitt*ring gewgaw you purfue. 

What mighty prize (hall crown thy pains f 

A Butterfly is all thy gains ! 
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A L A D Y 

Oil her takuig fomethiiig QI that Mr.^ H. Gii^ 

WHY hangs that cloud upon thy brow ? 
That beauteous heav'n ere while Ctrtnt f 
Whence do thefe (lorms and tempefts blow^ 
Or what his guft of pafHon mean f 
And mutt then mankind lole that light. 
Which in thine eyes was wont to (hine. 
And ly obfcur'd in endlefs nighty 
For each poor dlly fpeech of mine? 

Dear child^ how could I wrong thy name i 
Thy form fo fair^ and faultlefs ftands^ 
That could ill tongues abufe thy fame. 
Thy beauty could make large amends: 
Or if I durft profanely try 
Thy beauty's pow'rful charms t 'upbraid^ 
Thy virtue well might give the lie, 
Kor call thy beauty to its aid. 



For Venus every heart t'enlharc. 
With all her charms has deckt thy faee, 
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And Pallas with unufual care. 
Bids wiidom heighten every grace* 
Who (can the double pain endure i 
t)r who muft not refign the field 
To thee, celefUal Maid^ fecure 
With Cupid's bow and Pallas' flueld f 

If then to thee fuch powV is given^ 
Let not a wretch in torment ltve> 
But fmile^ and Icfarn to copy heavens 
Since we muft fin ere it for^ve* 
Yet pitying heaven not only does 
For^ve th' offender and th' offence^ 
But even itfelf appeas'd beftows^ 
As the reward of penitence. 
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V?6U HEARINO 

His P I G T U k E 

Was lU A LADY*« BREAST* 

Y£ god^ ! w^s Strephbn's picture bled 
With the fair heaven of Chloe's bwaft ! ^ 
Move fofter, thou fond flutt'riog heart. 
Oh gently throb^'^-— too fierce thou art. 
Tell me thoubrightcft of thy kmd. 
For Strephon was the blifs defign'd ? 
For Strepbon's fake, dear charming maid| 
Didfl thou prefer bis wand'nng (hade I 

And thou bleft (hade, that fweetly art 
Lodged fo near my Chloe's hearty 
For me the tender hour improve. 
And (bftly tell how deai; I love. 
Ungrateful thing ! it fcorns to bear 
Its wretched mafter's ardent prayV> 
Ingroding all that beauteous heaven. 
That Chloe, lavifh maid, has given, 

I cannot blame thee : Were I lord 
Of all the wealth thole breads affi>rd, 

Vd 
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IM be a mifer toO| nor give 
An alms to keep a god alive* 
Oil finiie not thusi my lovely fabv 
On thefe cold looks^ that lifelefs air. 
Prize him whofe boibm glows with GrCg 
With eager love and loft deCre. 

'Tis true thy charms, O powerful maidj 
To life can bripg the fiient fliade r 
Thou can'ft furpals the painter's art, 
And real warmth and flames impart. 
But ohl it ne'er can love like me, 
I've ever lov'd, and lov'd but thee : 
Then, charmer, grant my fopd requeft, 
$ay thou canft love, and make me hleft. 
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T O 

A YOUNG LADY 



ON HER SINGING. 

Uch,' (killM the tender vcrfe to frame, 
I And foftly ftrilfc the golden lyre ; 
A ftranger to the foftning flame, 
Ajid new to ev'ry mild defir^. 



s 



Sweets that crown the budding year, 
Pour'd from the zephtrs tepid wing. 

Saw Sappho in the grove appear. 
The rival of the vocal fpring. 

To try the heart fohduing flrains, 

Anon the vernal fcenes impell 
O-er lofty rocks and rilly plains 

Soft warbled from th* Eolian (hell. 

Or fuch as in the bright abodes. 

The youngeft Mufe with glories crown V, 
To whom the Sire of men and Gods 

Gave all the encha^iting pow*r pf (bu|id. 



She 
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As at the banquet of the fky. 

Freed from the giant^s impioua arms^ 

She drew each heavenly ear and eye^ 
With beauty mingling mufic's charms. « 

Had fuch a voice fure to prevail, 
Soft warbled frqm the fyren ftrand^ 

What wonder, if each amorous fail 

♦ ... 

Spontaneous fought the tuneful land* 

Even thou who cautious wing'ft thy way^ 
Had given thy tedious wandrings o'er; 

By Julia's all^perfuadrng lay 
Fix'd ever to the pleafing (hore* 

^ face fo fweet had fure prevail'd 
With wiidom's felf to hear the voice, 

WhUft both the yielding heart aflail'd. 
Here wifdom might have fix'd his chioh^, 



<5 & 
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SONG. 
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SONG. 

YE fhepherjds and nymphs that ajorn the gay plaif]. 
Approach from your fports^ and attend to my (Iraip; 
Amongft all your number a lover fb true. 
Was ne'er Co undone, with fuch bills in his view. 

Was ever a nymph Co hard hearted as mine I 
She knows me fincere, and (he fees how I pine ; 
She does not difdain m^, nor frown in her wrath. 
But calmly and piildly refigns me to death. 

She calls me her friend> but her lover denies : 
She fmiles when Tm chearful, but bears not my fighs. 
A bofom fo flinty, fo gentle an air, 
Infpires me with hope, and yet bids me defpair ! 

I fall at her feet, and implore her with tears : 
Her anfwer confounds, while her manner endears ; 
When fbftly (he tells me to hope no relief. 
My trembling lips ble(s her in fpite of my grief. 

By nighty while I plumber, (lill haunted with care, 
I (lart up in anguifh and (igh for the fair : 
The fair fleeps in peace, may (he ever do fo I 
And only when dreaming imagine my wo. 

Then gaze at a diftancc,. nor farther afpire ; 
Nor think (he (hou'd love, whom (he cannot admire ; 
Ha(h all thy complaining, and dying her (lave, 
Cotntpcnd her to heaven, and thyfelf to the grave. 

SONG. 
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SONG.. 

AH the (hepherd's mournful fate. 
When doom*d to love, and doom'd toIaDgui(h| 
To bear tbe icornful fair one's hate. 

Nor dare dilclofe his anguifh. 
Yet eager looks^ and dying fighs. 

My fecret ibul difcover ; 
While rapture trembling thro* mine eyes, 

Reveals how much I love her. 
Tbe tender glance, the redning cheek, 

0*q:ipread with riling blulhes, 
A thoufand various ways they fpeak 

-A thoufand various wifhes. 

For oh ! that form to heavenly fair, 

Thofe languid eyes fo fweetly fmiling, 
That artlefs blulh^ and modeft air. 

So fatally beguiling. 
Thy every look, and every grace, ^ 

So charm whene'er I view thee ; 
Till death o'ertake me in the chace. 

Still will my hopes purfue thec« 
Then when my tedious hours are pad, 

Be this lad blefling given. 
Low at thy feet to breathe my laft. 

And die in fight of heaven. 

S O N Gf 
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»V*"r »'»'*>'*'*' * V»'*'*V»'«-*'*' 

SONG. 

AVnta ye pTearani fporU and playi, 
Farewel each fong that wai dIvertiDg ; 
Love tunes my pipe to mournful lays, 

I Hog of Delia and Damon's parting. 
Long had he lov'd, and long conceal'ij 
The dear tormrndog pleafant paffion. 
Till Delia's mitdneli had prevail'd 
On him to (hew his inclination. 
Jull as tne fair one fecm'd to give 

A patient ear to his love Ilory, - 

DamoD mud his Delia leave. 

To go in queft of toilfonie glory. 
Half fpoken words hung on his tongne, 
Their eyes refus'd the ufual greeting; 
And fighs fupply'd their wonted long, 

Thefe charming founds were chang'd to weepiDg> 
ji. Dear idol of my foul, adieu: 

Ceale to Umeqt, but ne'er to love roe. 
While Damon live», he lives for you, 
No other charms fhall ever more me. 
B. Alas i who knows, when parted far 

From Delia, but you may deceive her^' 
The thought deftroys-rl-.y heart with care, 
Adieu, my dear, I fear for ever. 
A> If ever 1 forget my vows, 

May then my guardian angel leave me : 
And more to aggravale my woes, 
" Be you fo good as to for^ve me. 

SONG. 
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S ON G. 

WOuld^ft thou know her facred charm* 
Who this deftinM heart alarms, 
"What kind, of nymph the heavens decree 
The maid that's mtfde for Jove and mc. 

Who pants to hear the figh finccre^ 
"Who melts to fee the tender tear. 
From each ungentle paiTion free; 
Such the maid that's made for me. 

Who joys whene'er fhe fee's me glad^ 
Who for rows wheh Ihe fees me fad ; 
For peace and me can pomp refigh. 
Such the heart that*s made for mine. 

Whofe foul with gen'rous friendfhip glows; 
Who feels the blefling Ihe bcftowsj 
Gentle to all^ but kind to me. 
Such be mine, if fuch there be. 

Whofe genuine thoughts devoid of art, 
«Arc all the natives of her heart ; 
A (imple train, from falfehood free, 
Such the maid thatV made for me. 

Avaunt ye light coquets, retire 
Whom glittering fops around admire ; 
Unmov'd yourtinfel charms I fee, 
More genuine beauties are for me. ' ^ 

Should Love, fantadic as he is, 
Raife up fome rival to my blKs; 
And (hould ihe change, but can that be J 

No other maid is made for me. 

SONG- 
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A SONG 

By a Young LADY on reading the foregoing. 

IF you would know^ my deareft friend. 
The man whole merit may pretend 
To gain my heart, that yet is free. 
Him that's made for love and me : 

His mind (hou'd be his cbiefeft care, 
All his improvements centre there. 
From each unmanly paflion free ; 
That is the man who*s made for me. 

Whole generous bofom goodnefs warms^ 
Whom facred virtue ever charms. 
Who to no vice a Have will be ; 
This is the man who's made for me. 

Whole tongue can eafily impart 
The dilates of his honeft heart. 
In plain good fenfe ; from flattr'y free ; 
Such he mull be who's made for me. 
> He alone can love infpire, / 
\¥ho feels the warmth of friendfhip's fire ; 
Humane and gen'rous, kind and free ; 
That is the man who's made fdr me. 

If 
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)f fiich an one^ my friend e'er tries 
To make me hU by ftri£left ties. 
The ftudy of my life Aiall be, 
To pleafe the man fo dear to me* 

Ye powder'd beaux, from me retire^ 
Who only your dear felves admire i 
Tho' deck'd in ricfaefl lace you be. 
No tinfel'd fop has charms for me* 
Clafgow. 

REPLY 
By Mr. Hami lton* 

^"^Sed fua Ugai Ipfa Lycoris, Vjkg^ 

O Gentle maid ! whoe'er thon art. 
That feek'ft to blefs a friendly heart ; 
Whofe mufe and mipd feem fram'd to prove 
The tcndemefa of mutual love : 

The heart that flutters in his bread. 
That longs and pants to be at red, 
Roam'd all around thy fex, to find 
A gentle mate ; and hop'd her kind. 

I faw a iacc^ — and found it fair; 
I fearch'd a mind — faw goodnefs there t 
Goodnds and beauty both combin'd ; 
But Heav'n forbad her to be kind. 
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To thee for refuge dare I fly. 
The vidim of another eye ? 
Poor gift ! a loft, rejefted hearty 
Deep wounded by a foreign dart. 

From this inevitabJe chain, 
Alas ! I hope to 'Icape in vain. 
Js there a pow'r can let me fi^iee, 
A pow"r on earth— or is it thee f 

Yet were tliy cheek as Venus fair j 
Bloom'd all the Paphian goddefs there. 
Such asfhe blcfs*d Adonis' arms; 
Thou couldft but equal Laura's charms. 

Or were thy gcntleft mind replete 
With all that's mild, that's foft, that's fwect; 
Was all that's fweet, foft, mild, combin'd, 
Thoucoufdft but equal L'aura's mind. 

Since beauty, goodnefs, i$ not found 
Of equal force to (both this wound. 
Ah! what can eafe my anguiih'd mind ? 
Perhaps the charm of being kind. 

Canft thou tranfported view the lays 
That warble forth another's praife. 
Indulgent to the vow unknown. 
Well pleas'd with homage not thy own ? 

Canfl: thou the fighs with pity, bear 
That fwell to touch another's ear? 
Canll thou with foft compaflion fee 
The tears that fall, and not for thee f 

Canft thou thy blooming hopes refigUj^ 
The vow Cncere^ fo dearly thine ; 

AU 
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All thele refign^ aod prove to me 
What Laura wouM oot deign to be ? 

When at thy feet I trembling fall. 
My life, Diy foul, my Lattra call ; 
Wilt thou my anxious cares begnile. 
And o'er thy face ipread Laura's fnnle. 

Perhaps Time's gently dealing pace 
May Laura's fatal form efface. 
Thou to my heart alone be dear. 
Alone thy image triumph here* 

Come then, be(^ angel ! to my aid ; 
Come, iure thou^rt fuch, the gentleft maid s 
If thou canft work this cure divine. 
My heart hoiceforth is wholly thine. 

EdinburgK 

THE 

Young Lady^s ANSWER. 

YOur Laura's charms I cannot boaft ; 
For beauty I ne'er was a toad ; 
I^m not remarkable for fenfe ? 
To wit I've not the leaft pretence. 
If gold and filver have the power 
To charm, no thoufands fwell my dower; 
Mo (hintng treafures I poflefs, 
7p Ofiake the world my worth coiEifefb 

K ' Ap 
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An boneft, phin, good natur'd lall, 
(The charaaer by which I pafc), ^ 
I doubt will fcaroely have the art 

To drive your Lauka from your heaft* 
But, Sir, your havmg been m love. 
Will not your title to me prove : 
Far nobler qualities muft be 
In him who's njade for love and me. 

'Tis true, you can with eafe impart 
The diaatcs of your honeft heart, 
In plain good fenfc, from flattVy free : 
But thi» alone won*t anlwcr me* 

Once more perufe my line* with care i 

Try if yoti find your piaure there: 
For by ^hat teft you'll quickly, fee, 

If youVe the man who's made for m* 



1 
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T H -£ . 

BRAES of YARROW, 

T O 

j Lady J A n e Home, 

IN iMITAtlON 
OF THE ANCIENT SCOTTISH MANNER. 

A. 13USK ye, bufk yc, my bony bony bride, ^ 

[ .D. Bufk ye, buflc yc, my winfomc marrow \ fc 



Bufk ye, bu(k ye, my botiy bony bride^ 

And tbink n^e siair on the firaes of Yarrow. 

B> Where gat ye that bony bony bride ? 

Where gat ye that winfome marrow \ 
A, I gat her where I dare na well be feen, 

Puing the birks on ^e Braes of Harrow. 

Weep not, weep n*>t, my bony bony bride. 
Weep not, weep not, toy whifome marrow,- 

Nor let thy heart lament t* leive 

Puing the birks on the Braesi of Yarrow. 



A 



D 



/:. 



',' 



B. Why 
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jB. Why does (he weep, thy bony bony bride i 
Why does (he weep thy winlbme marrow i 

And why dare ye nae mair well be feen 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow I 


f 

jS. Lang mann (hb weep^ lang matm (he> maun (he weep. ^ 
Lang maun (he weep with dule and forrow^ / • 

And lang maun I nae mair weil be feen ^ 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow* k 

For (he has tint her liiver luver deaf> , 

Her luver deaf, the cauie of forroW^ 
And I hae (lain the comlieft Twain 

That e'er pu*d birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Why runs thy ftream, O Yarrow, Yarrow red I 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of fbrfow ? 

And why yon melancholeous weids 
Hung on the bony birks of Yarrow ! 

What yonder floats on the rueful rueful flude f 
What's yonder floats ? O dule and fbrrow I 

*Tis he the comely Twain I (lew 
Upon the<|uleful Braes of Yarrow. 

Wa(h, O wafli his wounds his wounds in tears. 
His wounds in tears, with dule and Torrow^ 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids. 
And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow* 

then 
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Then build; then build; ye fillers fiilen fad^ 

Te fillers fad, his tomb yith forrowj 
And weep around in waeful wife; 

His helple& fate on the Braes of Yarrow* 

Curfe ye, curfe ye, bis ulelels ufelels (hield; 

My arm that wrought the deed of Ibrrow^ 
The fatal ipear that pierc'd his bread 

His comely breall on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Did I not warn thee not to lue; 

And warn from fight; but to my ibrroWi 
0*er raflUy bald a ftronger arm 

Thou met'fl^ and fell on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Sweet (bells the birk, green grows, green groWs the graft, 

Yellow oh Yarrow's bank the gowan> 
Fair hangs the apple frae the jrock^ _ , 

sw eet t he w a re oFYarrow flowan. 

Flows Yarrow fweet ? as fweet; as fweet flows Tweed, 

As green its grafs; its gowan yellow> 
As fweet fmells on its braes the birk; 

The apple frae the rock as mellow. 

Fair was thy luve; fair fair indeed thy luve. 

In floury bands thou him did 'ft fetter, 
Tho' he was fair and well beluv'd agaiU; 

Than me; he never lued thee better* 
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tidk yc, then buft;^ my bony bony bri^i*. 

Bulk yej bufk ye, my wisTome marrow, 1 

Bulk ye, and lae me on the batiks of Tweed, } 

And thiak nae mair on therBraet of YafroWi 

C. How can I bulk a bony bony bride^ | 

How can I buflc a winfeim« marrow, 
How lue him on the banks of Tweed, 

That ilew my lave on the Braes of Yarrow^ 

O Yarrow fields, may never never rain. 

No deW thy tender bloflbms cover. 
For there was bafely flain my Inve, 

My lave, as he had not been a lover. 

The boy put on his robes, his robes of green^ 

His purple veft, 'twas my awn leoing. 
Ah ! wretched me I I little little ken'd 

He was u tbefe to meet his ruin. 

The boy took out his milk-white milk-wKite ftecd^ 

Unheedflil of my dule and (brrow. 
But e'er the toofal of the night 

He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Much I rejoic'd that waeful waefiil day ; 

I fang, my voice the woods returning. 
But lang e'er night the <pear was flown 

That flew my luve^ and left me moumibg. 

What 
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What can my barbarout barbkrom iadicr do. 

But with his cruel rage pnrfiie me i 
My luTCr's blood b op diy Ipear^ 

How can'ft thou, barharoiu am, tb« wo» OM i 

My happy fiflen^may be may be proud> 

With crael, and ungentle fco£a. 
May bid me Teek on Y«trow Braet 

My luver nailed ia bia co£a. 

My brother Oouglai mty upbraid. 

And drive with threatning nrordi to nave Bie> 
My luver*! blood is oa thy fpear. 

How can'ft thou ever bid me lave thee i 

Vei yea, prepare the bed, the bed of lure. 

With bridal (hect» my body cover, 
Unbar ye bridal maids the door. 

Let in the expcfted bidband lover. 

But who the expe^ed hufband hdband it ? 

His hands, methinks, are bath'd in Haughter^ 
Ah me ! what ghallly fpeflre'a yon. 

Comes, in his pale Ihroud, bleeding after. 

Pale as he is, here lay him lay him down, 

O lay his cold head on my pillow i 
Talce afftake aff thele bridal weids, 

And crown my careful head with wUlow. 
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Pale tho* thon art, yet bcft yet bcft beluv'd^ 
O could my warmth to life reftore tbec. 

Yet lye all night between my bricfts. 
No yonth lay ever there before thee. 

Pale pale Indeed, O lovely lovely youtV 
Forgive, forgave fo fou! a flaughtefs 

And lye all night between my briefts. 
No youth (hall ever lye there after. 

A. Rdtum return, O mournful mournful bride. 
Return and dry thy ufeleft forrow. 

Thy luver heeds nought of thy fighs. 
He lyes a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. 
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f 

THE 

flowJer of yarr'ow, 

T O 

Lady MaAy Montgomery. 

Go Yarrow flower, thou (halt be bleft. 
To lye on beauteous Mary's breaft ; 
Go Yarrow flov^cr lb fweetly rmclling, 
is there on earth fo (oft a dwetling f 

Go lovely flower, thou pretticft flower^ 
That 6ver UnWd in Yarrow bower. 
Go daughter of the dewy morning*, 
With Alves' blufli the fields adorning. 

Go lovely Rofe, whatt db*ft thou herd? 
Ling'nng away thy (hort liv*d year,^ 
Vainly fliining, idly blooming, 
Thy unenjoyed fweets confunbing. 

Vain is thy radiant Garlies hue. 
No hand to pull, no eye to view ; 
What are thy charms no heart defiring I 
What profi6 beauty none admiring f 

Go Yarrow flower to Yarrow maid, 
And on her panting bofom laid, 
There all thy native Form confelling, 
The charm of beauty is poflcfSng. 

L Como 
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Come Yarrow maid from Yarrow fieldfy 
What pleafure can the defart yield i 
Come to my bread O all excdling. 
Is there on earth ib kind a dwelling i 

Come my dear maid^ thou prettieft maiJy 
That ever fmird in Yarrow (hade. 
Come Cfter of the dewy mornings 
With Alves^ blufli the dance adorning. 

Come lovely maid^ love calls thee here/ 
linger no more thy fleeting year^ 
Vainly (hining, idly bloomings 
Thy unenjoyed fweets confuming. 

Vain is thy radiant Garlies hue, 
Ko hand to pre6, no eye to view; 
What are thy charms no heart deCring i 
What profits beauty none admiring? 

Come.Yarrow maid with Yarrow rOfe/ 
Thy maiden graces all diiclofe ; 
Come bleft by all, to all a blefling. 
The charm of beauty is poflefling. 



5K 
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SONG, 

YE (hepherds of this f^eafant vale 
Where Yarrow ftreams along^ 
Forfake your rural toils and j(»Q 

In my triumphant fong. 
She grants, flie yields ; one heavenly finik 

Atones her long delays, ^ 

One happy minute crowns the pains 

Of many fufPring days. 
Raiie, raife the vidor notes of joy^ 

Thefe fufiisring days are o*er. 
Love iatiates now his bonndLefe wift 

From beauties boi^ndleis ftore ; 
No doubtful hopes, no anxious fears 

This riling calm deftroy. 
Now every profpedt fmiles around 

AU opening into joy. ^ 

The iim with double luftre Aione 

That dear confenting hour, 
}3rightenM each hill, and o'er each vak 

New coloured every flower ; 
The gales their gentle lighs withheld. 

No leaf was feen to move, 
7he ho v 'ring ibngfters round were mute, 

/U^d wonder hu{h*d the groye« 

The 
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'jrhe hills and dales no more re(oi]ii4 

The lambkin's tender cry^ 
Without one murmur Yarrow dole 

In dimpling filence by; 
All nature feejn'd in 0ill re^fe 

Mer voice alone to hear, 
That gently rbll'd the tuneful MfSLve, 

She (poke and bleft my ear. 
Take, uke, whate'cr of blcfsor joy 

You fondly fancy mine, 
Whate*er of joy or Wefi I boaft 

Lov& renders wholly thine ; - - * 
The woodi (^ruck up, to the loft galigy 

The leaves were feen tp move,. 
The feathcr'd choir reium'4 their voke^ 

And wonder filled, the grove, 
'l^he hills and dalei^gafriYefound 

The lambkins tender cry, 
With all his murmurs Yarrow trill'd 

The foDg of triumph by ; 
Above, beneath, ground, all op 

Was verdnre, beauty, fong, 
I fnatch'd her to my trembling brea|^^ 

All nature joy'd along. 



^Q 
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SONG. 

GO plain^ye fonjads ! and to the fair 
My fecret wounds impart^ 
Tell all I hope^ tell all I fear. 
Each motion in my heart. 

But {he, inethinks, is liftning now. 

To (bme enchanting drain , 
The fmile that triumphs o'er her hroWj) 

Seems not to heed my pain. ^ 

Yes pbintive fqunds^ yet, yet delaj, 

Howe'er my love repine, 
Let that gay minute pa& away. 

The next perhaps is thine. 

Ye^ plaintive founds, no longer croft, . <) 

Your griefs fliall loon be o'er. 
Her cheek undimpled now, has loft 

The fmile it lately wore* j| , 

Yes plaintive (bunds, ihe now is yoon, 

'Tis now your time to move $ 
^flay to Ibften all her pow'rs. 

And be that foftnels, love. 



Cetl# 
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Ceate plaintive rounds, your taJIc ii donej 

That anxious tenier »ir 
Ptotm o'er her heart die coitqaeft wop, 

I fee you melting there. 

Ketum yc Onilei, return again» 

Return each fprightly grace, 
I yield up to your charming reign. 

All that enchanting face. 

I take DO outn'ard fhew amifs. 
Rove where they will, her cye«, 

Still let her finile* each (hepherd bldJ, 
So flie but hear my fighs. 
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SO N G. 

YOtJ afk {ne, charming fair^ 
Why thus 1 penfive go. 
From whence proceedt my car0> 
What nounfhes my woe ? 

IVhy feek'ft the caufe to find 

Ofills that I endure? 
Ah f why fo vainly kind 

Unlels reiblv'd to cure I 

It needs no magic art. 

To know whence my alarms^ 
Examine your own hearty 

Go read them in your charms^ 

Whene'er the youthful quire, 

Along the vale advance, 
iTo raife, at your defire, 

The lay, or form the dance. 

Beneficent to each. 

You fome kind grace afford^ 
Gentle in deed or fpeech, 

A finilc or friendly word. 

WLua 




itrhilft on ny love you put 
No valiie^— X>r tHe fiune^ 

At if my fire was but 
Some paltry village flame. 

At t1u8 my colour flies. 

My breaft with fbrrow beave^^ 
The pain I would difguife. 

Nor man nor maid deceives. 

My love fiands all difplay'd. 
Too ftrong for art to hide, 

tlow foon the hearths betray'd 
With fuch a clue to guide I 

liow cruel is my fate, v 
Afionts I could have boro^ 

t'ound comfort in your hate. 
Or tiiumph'd in your (com. 

But whild I thus adore, 
I'm driven to wild delpair ; 

Indifference is more 

Than raging love can bear* 
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^TnO fame lei Flatt'f^ the proud column raife, 

X And guilty greathe^ load wSth venal praiie> 
This monument for nobler u(e defign'd 
Speaks to the hearty and rifes for inankihd ; 
Whole moral ilrain^ if rightly underiloodj 
Invites thee to be humble, wife and good. 
Learn here of life^ Itfd's ev*ry (acred end; 
Hence ^rm the father, hufband, judge ^hd friend i 
Here wealth and greatneis found ho partial grace^ 
The poor look'd learlefs in th' opprelTof s face ; 
One plain good meaning thro' his condudt ran>' 
And if he crr'd, alas! he err'd as man. 
If then unconlcious of (b fair a fame 
Thou read'ft \#ithout the wiih to be the famcji 
Tho* proud of titles, or of boutdlefs (lore. 
By bloc^ ignoble, and by wealth made poor^ 
Yet read; fomc vice perhaps tho'u may '(I refign^ 
Be ev'n that momentary virtue thine, 
Heav'n in thy breaft here work its firft eflay, 
T.hink on this man, and pafs unbiam'd one (laty; 

M EPITAPH 



EPITAPH 

O N 

Lord B I N N Y. 

BEneath this facfed marble eter ileeps 
For whom a father^ mother, confort weeps ; 
Whom breathers, lifters pious griefs putfue. 
And childrens tears with virtuous drops bedew: 
The Loves and Graces grieving round appear, 
£v*a Afirth herfelf becomes a mourner here ; 
The ftranger who dire^s his fteps this way 
Shall witneis to thy wordij and wond'ring fay^ 
Thy iife> tho' Hiort^ can we unhappy call ! 
Sure thine was bleft, for it was (bcial all : 
. O may n.o hoftile hand this place invade^ 
For ever facred to thy gentle (hade, 
Who knew in all life's offices to pleaie, 
Join'd tafte to virtue, and to virtue eaft; 
With riches bleft did not the poor dildain, ^ 
Was knowing, humble, friendly, great, humane^ . 
By good men honoured, by the bad approved, 
'And lov'd the Mufes, by the Mules lov'd ; 
Hail ! and farewel, who bore the gentleft mind. 
For thou indeed haft been of human kindt ^' 

EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH 

O M 
Lord B A R G A N Y. 

GO hence inftrudled from this early um^ 
Wife as you weep^ and better as you mourn i 
This urn, where titles, fortune, youth repofe, 
How vain the Meeting good that life beftows! 
Learn Age, when now it can no more fupply^ 
To, quit the burden, and conient to dy; 
iSecure, the truly virtuous never tell. 
How long the part was aded, but how well ; 
youth, ftand convi^ed of each foq\i(h claim. 
Each daring wifli of lengthen^ life and fame^ 
Thy life a moment, and thy fame a breath. 
The natural end, oblivion and death; 
Pear then this folemn truth, obey its call, 
§i4)mirs adore^ for this is ^lankind's all; 
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EPITAPH 

Sir J A M E s S o O T Y. 

T^]Bi$ T]Da9ib}tiou^ (lop^ prpferves a natne 
To fricndfllip Tandtify'd, untouch*d by fame. 
A fon this rajs'd, by holy duty fir'd, 
Thefe fung a ftiend/ by friendly zeal infpir'd* 
No venal falfliood ftaia'd the filial tear 
Unbought, vmzfk^d, the fripndly praife fincerej| 
JBoth for a good n^an weep; without offence. 
Who led his days in ea(e and innocence, 
^lis tear rofc honed ; honeft rofe his fmilc. 
His heart no falfliood knew, his tongue no guile | 
A Cmple Blind with plain, juft notions fraught, 
Nor warp'd by wit, nor by proud (cience taught, ^- *^ 
Nature's plain light ftiU rightly underftood. 
That never hedtatcs the fair and good-— ' ^ 
Who view'd felf balanced from his calm retreat. 
The ftorms that vex the bu^ aqd the great, 
Unmingling in the fccne/whate'er befel 
pity'd his fufTVing kind, aod wiQi'd 'em well ; ^ 
Carelefs if Monarchs frown'd, or ftatefmcn fmird, 
Uis puref joy, bis friend, his wife or child ; . 
• '-^ • ■' Conftant 
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Conftant to aft the hoipitable part, 

Lovp in his lopk^ and welcome in his heart. 

Such anprizM bteditfgs did bis life employ. 

The fecial moment, tSbe domeftic joy, , . . 

A joy beneficent, warm, cordial, kind, 

That leaves no doubt, no grudge, no fting behind : 

The heart-born rapture that from Virtue fprings. 

The poor man's portion, God withheld from ktngs« 

This life at decent time was bid to ceafe, 

Finifb'd apopg hit weepjng friends in peaces 

Go traveller, wilh his (hade eternal reft, 

Co, he the fame/ for this is to be bled. 



( «« ) 

« 

PPITAPH 



\ 



O N 1 

] 
Mrs. COLQ.UHQUN of LuSSf 



UNblam'd^ O facred (htinc, let me draw near^ 
A fifter's afhes claim a brother's tear^ 
Ko femblant arts this copious fpriog fupply, 
'Tis Nature's drops^ that (well in friendfliip's eye ; 
O'er this fad tomb, fee kneeling brothers bend;^ 
Who wail a lifter, that excelled a friend; 
A child like this each parent's wilh engage, 
Grace of his youth and folace of his age : 
Hence the chafte virgin l^m each pious art 
>yho (ighs fincere to blefs a virtuous heart, 
Tbe faithful youth, when Heaven the choice infpireSi 
Such hope the partner of his kind deCres* 
di early loft ! yet early iil folfiU'd 
Each tender office of wife, fiftcr, child ; 
All thefe in early youth, thou had(l obtain'd ; 
The fair maternal pattern yet remain*d, 

Heav'n fought not that elfe Heav'n had bid to /parei 

To thine fucceeds now Frovidencp's care-?— 

Aipidft 
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Atnidft the pomp that to the dead we ^ve 
To iootli the vanity of thofc that live, 
Receive thy deftin'd place, a hallow'd grave^ 
*Tis all we can beftow, or thou can'ft crave. 
Be thefe the honours that imbalm thy name, 
The matron's praifc, viromaft's bcft filcnt fame, 
Such to remembrance dear, thy worth be found, 
When Queens, and flatterers deep forgot around^ 
*Till awful founds Ihall break the folemft reft, 
Then wake amongft the bleft, for ever Weft. 
Mean while upon this ftone, thy name (hall live^ 
Sure heaven will let this pious vcrfe fuf yivc. 
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EPITAPH 

6 N 



WHateVr all-giving nature couM ini^art^ 
Whatever or charm'd the eye, or warm'd the heart> 
Beauty^ by candid Virtue iHU approved. 
Virtue, by Beauty render'd nioft belov'd ; 
MThate'er Idnd Frie&dftiip, or ende^ing Truths 
For blfeft old age had treafar'd up in youth ; 
What blefl: old age, in itit lift calm adieu^ 
Ailght with applauie and tohfcious joy revie^j 
Repofes here, to wake in endleii blifs. 
Too early ravKhM from a world like this ! 
"Where fair Examples ftrike> but not infpire 
To imitate the virtues all admire i 
Ytt iiften, virgins ! to this faving ftrain> 
If (he hat liv'd^-^Let her not die in vain. 
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EPITAPH 

O N 

Mrs. Hepburn. 

4 

STzji pa0e|iger ; this ftone demands thy tear ; 
Here reft the hopes o^many a tender year: 
Our (brrow now—— lb late our joy and praii^ I % 
Loft in the mild Aurora of her days. 
What Virtues might have grac'd her fuller day I 
' But ah! the charm juft (hown a^d fnatch'd away;* 
Friendfhip, Love, Nature^ all reclaim in vain ; 
tfeav'a whoi it wiUs^ refiiroes it gifts again. 
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EPITAPH 

O N 

Mifs. S E T a ]f?. 

Interred in the Chapel of Scton-houfe. 

IN thefe once hallowed walls* negleftcd fiiade. 
Sacred to piety and to the dead^ 
Where the long line of Seton's race repofe, 
Whofc tombs to wifdom, or to valour rofe > 
Tho' now a thanklefs age, to flavery prone, 
pad fame defpifing, carele^ of its own, 
Records no more > each public virtue fted. 
Who wifely counfell'd, or who bravely bled. 
*rho* here the warrior ft ield is bung no more. 
But every violated trophy tore, 
Heav'n's praife, man^s honour, (hare one (hameful lot. 
Cod and his image both alike forgot. 
To this (weet maid a kindred place is due. 
Her earth (hall confecrate theie walls anew. 
The mufe that liftens to defert alone. 
Snatches from fate, and feak thee for her own. 

EPITAPH. 



** i 



j 



( 9« ) 



jr TB^ )0^ JTTI^ )ir>^ )0\ }0^ lO^ )r»^ 1«^ 1<"T^ 

^llf^w^lll^^w^flP^f^^^^^^^^^^^^ 'tIf ^F W^ ^1? ^ff ^ff ^ff 'w ^S ^F ^^ 'W 

)i^ Wj«J K j»^ kji( Kj» Kjk k. j»( kjiii kj» \^ 

E P I T A P a 

COuld this fali: marble to Ac world impart . 
Half of the woes that rend a huiband's hear^ 
Could it be taught to look with nature's eye, 
j^ike fHendfliip couM it breathe the tender figh. 
With each dear rapture bid the boibm glow^ 
Love e'er cou'd tafte, or tenderaeis beftbw. 
Then might it tow'r unblam'd amid the ikies^ 
And not to vanity, but virtue rife, 
hsnobleft pomp the humble eye ^Mlure^ 
And pride, when moft it fwdlM^ here find a cure* 
Ceafe then— — #kor at the Cbverdgn will refane;, 
It gives we blcfs, it fnatches we refipi : 
To earth what came from earth returns again, 
Jfcav'n fram'd th' immortal part above to rdg^t 
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EPITAPH 

ON 

Mr. GUNNINGHAME of C|IAICENDS. 

ASoDi a Wife» bad the plain marble ariie; - 
Beneath the facred (hade a good man lies* 
In Britain's (enate long unblam'd he fate 
And anxious tren^bled for her doubtful fate : 
Above all giddy hopes, all felfifli ends. 
His countrj^ was his family and friends. 
^Children ! weep not, thus cruelly bereft s 
The fair example of his life is left 3 
Another for more lading, fafe Eftate 
Than cW defcendcd from the rich and greaj \ 
Theirs fall to time or fortune foon a prey ; 
Or the poor gift of kings, kings foatch away \ 
Vour bleft fucccffion qcver can bfl leis^ 
^till as you imitate you (l]|I poiG^. 



Hi 




O If 

A Summer-house in my own Garden^ 

WHilft round my head tlifs Zephirt ge&tly play. 
To calm refle^ioii I refign the day 5 
From all the fervitudes of life releaft 
I bid mild FHendfhip to the fober feaft. 
Hot beauty baniHi from the hallbw'd ground^ 
She enters here to folace not to wound. 
All elfe excluded from the (acrec| ipot. 
One halfdetefted, and one half forgot: 
All the mad human tun^ult, what to me ? 
Here chafte Calliope, I live with thee. 

O N 

A Dial in my Garden. 

ONcc at a potent leader^s voice it ftay'd. 
Once it went back when a good monarch pray'4« 
Mortals/ howe'er we grieve, howe'er deplore. 
The flying (hadow (hall return no more* 

ON 
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O N ' 

An D B E I- I s K in my Gfarden, 

WIcw all around, the works of power divine, 
Enquire^ explore, admire^ extol, refign ; 
This is the whole of human kind below, 
' Jis only gjv'n beyond the grave to know. 




Inscription on a D O G^ 

CAlm tho' not mean, cpuragious without rage* 
Serious not dull^ and without thinking (age; 
Pleased at the lot that nature has aflign'd. 
Snarl as I lift, and freely bark my mind. 
As churchman wrangle not with jarring fpitc, 
Kor Statefman like careffing whom I bite ; 
View all the canine kind with equal eyes^ 
I dread no niaftif, and no cur defpife. 
True from the firft, and faithful to the end^ 
I balk no miftrefs, and forlake no friend.] 
My days and nights one equal tenor keep, 
faft but to eat, and only wake to fleep. 
Thus dealing along life I live incogs 
A very plain and downright ho^iefl: T^o^^ ^^ 
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The wish. 

IF joift'd to makeup virtoe's glorious tal6, 
A vireak, but pious aid can aught avai)^ 
Each facred fludy^ each diviner page 
That once infpir'd my youth, fhall footh my age. 
Deaf to ambition, and to intereft's call; 
Honour my titles, and eaough my all 9 
No pimp of pleafure, and no flave of (late. 
Serene from fools, and guiltlefs of the great. 
Some calm and undillurb'd retreat Til chu/e 
Dear to naylclf and friends. Perhaps the mufe 
May grant, while all my thoughts her charms imploy. 
If not a future fame, a prcfent joy. 
Pure from each feverifli hope, each weak deflre ; 
Thoughts that iin prove, and (lumbers that infpire, 
A ftedfaft peace of mind, rais'd far above 
The guilt 8f hate and wcakoefTes of Love, 
Studious of life, yet free fiom anxious care. 
To others candid, to m} (elf (evere. 
Filial,' fubmi(five to the fovereign will, 
GJad of the gocri> and patient of the ill, 
rU work in narrow fphcre, what heaven approves. 
Abating hatreds, and increafing loves. 
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idy frieadfliip^ ftodicsj pleafures^ all my own 
Alike to envy, and to fame imknown : ■ -^ 

Such in Ibme bled alyltim let me ly, -'* .. 

Take off my fill of life, and wait, not wi(h to dy. 



SOLILOCiUY. 

In Inutation of HAMLET. 

MY aniibtis foul is tore with doubtful ftrffe. 
And bang! fufpended betwixt death and life,* 
Life ! death I dread obj<^ df mankind's debate; 
Whether fuperior to the (hocki of fkte> 
To bear its fierceft ills with ftedfaft mind^ 
To Nature's order pioofly refign'd, 
Cr^ f^ith magnanimoQs and brave diidam^ 
Return her back th* ibjurious gift again. 
O ! if to die, this mortal bufUe o'er, 
Were but to t\o& otie's eyes, and be no more ; 
From pain, from Ccknels, forroWs, fafe withdrawn> 
in night eternal that (hall know no dawn ; , . 
This dread, imperial, wondrous fram6of man. 
Loft fn dill nothing, whence it firfl began : 
Yes, if the grave fuch quiet could fupply. 
Devotion's felf might even dai^e to die* 

Ldl: 
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Left haplefi vidtbrs in the mortal flrife. 
Thro' death we ftrugglc but to fecond life. 
But, fearfijl here, tho' curious to explore, 
Thought pautes, trembllDg on the hither /hore l : 
What (cenes may rile, awake the human fear; 
Being again refiim'd, and tiod more near \ 
If awful thanders the new guefl: appall. 
Or the foft voice <)f gentle mdrcy cill. 
This teaches life with all its ills to pleafe, 
Affliding poverty, fevere difeafe ; 
To loweft infamy gives power to charm. 
And (trikes the dagger from the boldeft arm. 
Then, Hamlet, eeafe ; thy raih refolves forego^ 
God, Nature, Reafon, all will have it to f ' 
Learn by this facred horror, well fuppreft. 
Each fatal purpofe in the traitor's breaft. 
This damps revenge with falutary fear. 
And flops ambition in its wild career. 
Till virtue for itfelf begin to move. 
And fcrvilc fear exalt to filial^love. . 
Then in,thy breaft let calmer paiffibris xife, 
Pleas'd with thy lot on earth, abfolve tlie Ikies. 
The ills of life fee Friendship can divide ; 
See angels warring on the good man's fide* 
Alone to virtue happinefs is given. 
On earth (elf-fatisfy'd, and crown'd in heaven. . 
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SOLILOCLUY. 
Wrote in June Mdccxlvi. 

MYftcrlous inmate of this brcaft, 
Enkindled by thy flame ; 
By thee my being's bcft expreft. 
For what thou art I am. 

With thee I claim celeftial birth^ 
A fpark of heaven's own ray ; 
Without thee fink to vileft earth, 
Jnanimated clay. 

Now in this lad and difinal hour 
Of multiply^ diftrefs, 
Has any former thought the power 
To make thy (brrows lefs. 

When all around thee cruel (hares 
Threaten thy deftin'd breath. 
And every ftiarp reflexion bears 
Want, exile, chains or de.ith. 

Can- ought that pail in youth's fond reign 
Thy pleafing vein reftore., * 

Lives beauty's gay and fcftive train 
In memory's foft ftore I 



Or 
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Or does the Mufe ? 'Tls faid her art 
Can fierceft pangs appeafe. 
Can (be to thy poor trembling heart 
Now (peak the words of peace I 

Yet (he was wont at early dawn 
To whifper thy repoft. 
Nor was her friendly aid withdrawn 
Ac grateful evening's clofe. 

Friend(hip, 'tis true> its facred migfatj 
May mitigate thy doom ; 
As lightning (hot acrois the night, 
A moment gilds the- gloom. 

O God ! thy providence alone 
Can work a wonder here. 
Can change to gladne(s every moani 
And baniih all my fear. 

Thy arm all powerful to fave^ 
May every doubt deQroy ; 
And from the horrors of the grave^ 
New raife to life and joy, 

From this, as from a copious (pring> 
. Pure con(blation flows ; 
Makes the faint heart midft (uSerings Qng, 
And midft de(pair rtpofe. 

Yet from its creature gracioas Heaven^ 
Mo(l merciful and juft, 
A(ks but for life and (afety given^ 
Our faith and humble truft. 
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Serious 
THOUGHT. 
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THro' life's ftrange myftic paths, how mankind ftray§! 
A contradi^on fiill in all their ways ; ' 
In youth's gay bloom, in wealth's infulting hour; 
As Hcav'n all mercy was, they liv'e fecore; 

Yet full of fears, and anxious doubts' expire, 

*■ ■ 
And in the awful judge forget the Sire. 

Fair Virtue then with faithful fteps purfue, 

Thy good deeds many, thy offences few ; 

Tlvit at the general doom thou may'ftappear ' 
. , With filial hope to fpoth thy confcfoiis fear;' 
\ 'f htn to pepetual blifs expeca to livfe, • 

Thy Saviour is thy judge, and may forgivCi 
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DOVES. 

•" , A 

FRAGMENT. 

OF Doves fweet gentle birds, the heaven horn Mufe 
Prepares to fing^ their manners and what law^ 
The blamelefs race obey, .their cares and loves* 
O facred Virgin, that, to meunfeen 
Yet prclent, whifpers nightly in my ear 
Love ditcd fpng or tale of martial Knight, 
'As bed becomes the time: and aidful grants 
Celeftial graceimplor'd, O, bounteous, (ay- . 
What fav'rite maid in her firft bloom oFy^nth 
Wilt chufe to honour ? feem I not to fee 
The laurel (hake, and hear the voice divine 
Sound in mine ear: ^ With Erfldne bed agrees 

* The fong of Doves : herfelf a dov6, well pleas'd 
' Liften gracious to the tale benign, and hear 

* How the chafte bird with word's of fondling love, 
t Soft billing, woo's his maid,, their fpoufal loves, 

< Pure and unftain'd with jealous fear of change ; 

* How (ludious they to build their little nefts 

* Nature's artificers I and tender, breed 

Their 
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Their unflcdgM children, tUl they wing their flight, 
* £acb parent's canB.' Come, as the Mule erdai^Sy . 
O thou of every grace^ whole looks^f love^ 
Erikine, attradive^ draw all wond'ring eyes 
ConilaDt to gaze ; and whofe Tubduing fpeech 
Props as the honey comb, and grace is pour'd 
Into thy lips : for ever thee attends 
Sweetnefs thy handmaicf, and, with beauty, clothes 
As with the morning^s robe invefted round : 
O come,- again invok'd^ and fmiling lend 
Thy plcas'd attention, whilft in figur'd filk 
Tby knowing needle plants tb' embroider'd Sower 
As in Its oatif« bed : ia may 'ft tfaoo 6nil 
Delight p0rpeto»l 2aA th' incliiung ear 
Of heav'n propitious to tiiy maiden vow. 
When thou (halt feek from Love a yoQth adaui^4 
With all pcrfe^ion, worthy of thy choice. 
To blefs tby mgjbt of joy and Ibcial care. 
O happy he, fov whom the vow is mad#^ -'- "^ 
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THE 

FLOWERS. 
A FRAGMENT. 

THE care of gardens^ and the gardens pride 
To rear the blooming Flowers^ invites the Mxxk^ 
A grateful talk! To thee, O Hxtme, ihe fings 
Well pleas'd amid the verdant walks to Aray 
With thee, her chief delight^ nvhen iummer fmiles. 
Come now my Love, nor fear the winter^s rage ; 
For fee the winter's paft, the rains afe gone : 
Behold the finging of the birds is now^ 
Seafon benign, the joyous race prepare 
Their native melody, and warbling airs ^ 
Are heard in evVy grove: the Flowers appear 
Earth's fmiling offspring, and the beauteous meads 
Are cloath'd in plcafant .green ; now fruitful trees 
Put forth their tender buds that fbon (hall fwell 
With rich neftareous juice, and woo thy hand 
To pluck their ripen'd fweets. Forfake a while 
The noife of cities, and with me retire 
To rural Iblitudc : Lo ! for thy head 
I weave a garland, deck*d with vernal flowers, 
Violet; and hyacinth, and blufliing rofe 

Of 
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Of ev'ry rich perfume ; here in this calm 
And undifturb'd retreat content to dwell ^ 
Secluded from mankind^ with thee and Love i^-" 
Sweetner of human cares : But thou perhaps 
Delight'ft to hear the voice that bids thee come 
To feftival and dance^ thou long'ft to meet 
The raptur'd yoftth, that at stflembly hour 
Awaits thy coming : hade adorn'd in all 
Thy native foftnefi, frefli as brieathing flowers' 
Sweet fmelling in the morning dew^ and fire * 
His foul^ ill able to refifl fuch charms^ 
Won with attradive fmilcs : while I far off 
B&mban thy ablence, and thy image form 
In ev'ry thicket and each fecret grove^ 
To footh my longing mind by Fancy's aid^ 
Pleailng refemblance i until thou thyielf^ 
O faired amoAg womeny deign to grace 
The bower that Love prepares, from me to learti 
The care and culture of the flowery kind. . 
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THISTLE. 

Flowers Book i^ 

OR to the garden fole where Fair reCdes 
At in her court the (carlet Queen, amid 
Her train of flow'ry Nymphs, does Nature boon 
Indulge her gifts : but to each naiheleis field, 
When the warm fun rejoicing in the year 
l&tirs up the latent juice, (he Matters wide 
Her rofy children : then ihnumerbus births. 
As from the womb fpnng up, and wide perfume 
Their cradles with ambrofial fWeeti around. 
Far as the tift can reach all nature ihiiles. 
Hill, dale, or valley, where a lUcid ftreani 
Leads, thro' the level-down, bis filver maze. 
Gliding, with even pace, diredt, as one 
On journey bent, and tiow meand'ring fair, 
iJnnumber'd carrents to arid frO conVolv'di 
His paftime^ underneath the azure -greeii 
The wanton fifhes fport ; and round his banks, 
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Sole or ia confort, the aerial kind 

Refound in air with fong : the wild thyme here 

Breathes fragcaoce^ and a thoufaad glittering flowert 

Art never fow'd. Even here the rifing weed 

The landicape paints the lloti's yellow toothy 

Th' enameli'd daify, with its rofe adorn*d 

The prickly briar^ and the Thiftle rude. 

An armed Warrior, with hishoft of fpears. 

Thrice happy plant! fair Scotia's greatcft pride, 

£mblem of modefl: valour, unprovokt 

That harmeth not, provok'd that will not hear 

Wrong unreveng'd ; what dio' the humble root 

Diflionour'd erft, the growth of every field 

Aroie unheeded thro' the ftubhom foil 

Jejune : tho' (bfter flowers, dildainful, fly 

Thy fellowlhip, nor in the nofe-gay join, 

111 match'd compeers; not lefs the dews of Heav'n 

Bathe thy rough cheeks, and wafh thy warlike mail. 

Gift of indulgent fkies! tlio' lily pure 

And rofe of fragrant leaf, beft represent 

Maria's (howy bread and ruddy cheek 

Blufliiug with bloom :. tbo* Ormond'fr laurel reat 

Sublimer branch, indulging loftier (hade 

To heaven indru^ed bard, that (Irlngs beneath. 

Melodious, his fouAiding wire^ to tales 

Of beauties praifet or from vidorwus camps 

Heroes returning fierce. Uncnvycd may 

The fnovyy lily flourifh round the brow 

Of Gallia's king: the Thiflle happier far 

Exalted into nobler fame, (hall rile 

Triumphant 
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Triumphant o'er each flower^ to Scotia's bards 
SubjeA of ladipg fong, their Monarch's choice ; 
Who^ bounteous to the lowly weed, refused 
Each other plant, and bade the Thiftle wave, 
£mbroider'd, in his enfigns, wide di(play*d 
Along thf mural breach : how oft, beneath 
Its martial influence, has Scotia's (bns 
Thro* every age with dauntleft valour fought 
On every hoft He. ground? while o'er their brea(!, 
Companion to the Silver ftar, bleft type 
Of fame unluliied and fuperior deed, 
•Dittinguifli'd oroament ! their native plant 
Surrounds the fainted crois, with coftly row 
Of gems, embla^'d, and flame of radiant gold, 
A (acred mark, their glory and their pride. 

But wouldft thou know how firfl; th' illuftrious Plant 
Rofe to renown : hear the recording Mu(e, 
While back thro' ages that have roU'd (he leads 
Th' enquiring eye^ and wakens into life 
Heroes and niigbity. kings whofe god-like deeds 
Are now no moie, yet (Ull the fame furvives, 
Vid^or o'er time, the triumph of the Mufe. 

As yet for love of arts and arms renown'd, 
For hoary Sires with gifts of wifdom grac'd, 
Unrival'd maicis in beauties bloom> dedre 
Of every eye, and youthful gallant chiefs 
For courage f4n>'d and bled with facred fong, 
Flourilh'd, fublime, the Pi£l;ifh throne ; and (har'd. 
Rival of Scotia's power, fair Caledon. 
Equals in fway, while Loth alike afpired 

To 
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To fingle rvUe, dil^aining (o obey : 
Oft led by ha^e and tliirft of dire revenge 
For ravifli'd beauty, or for kindred (lain, 
WidC'Wafting otbers realms with inroads fierce 
Until the Second Kenneth, great in arms, 
Brandilh'd th* avenging (Word, that low in dull. 
Humbled the haugHty race : yet oft, of war 
Weary, and havock dire, in mutual blood 
Embru'd, the nations join'd in leagues of peace 
Short fpace epjoyfd ; when nice fufpicious fears 
By jealous love of Empire bred, again, 
With fatal breath, blew the djre flame of war. 
Rekindling fierce : thus when A.chaius reign'd^ 
By the difpofing will of gracioqs Heav'n < 

Ordain'd the Prince of Peace. Faif Ethelindl 
Grace of the Pidi(h throne, in rofy youth. 
Of beauties bloom, in his young Heart, infpir'd 
Spoufal-dcfires, foft love, and dove-cy*d peace. 
Her dowry. Then, his hymeneal torch. 
Concord, high brandifh'd; and in bahdst of love, 
Link'd the contending race. But ah I how vab 
Hopes m6rtal man, his joys on earth to laft 
Perpetual and (incere : for Athelftane, 
Fierce from the conqueft of great Alured, 
Northumbrian rpler, 9an()e. Op Tweda's thorie 
Full twenty thoufand brafcn fpears, he G^t, 
Shining a deafhful view ; difmay'd the brave 
Erft undifmay'd: even he, their warlike chie£> 
Hungus, in arms, a great and mighty name. 
Felt his fierce heart, fupehdcd, if to meet 
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^h' outrageous Saxon, dread&l in tlie rankf 
Of battle difarray'd. Suppliant of helpir 
He fues the Scottifh race, by friendly ties 
Adjqr'd and nuptial rites and equal fears. 
Led by their gallant prince, the cholen train * . 
Forfake their native walls. The glad aoclsum^ - 
Of flioutinp cTOwds, and the fofl virgins wiflr . 
Purfue the parting chiefs to battle fent, 
AVith omens not averfe. Darkneisarde 
O'er heav'i& and earthy as now but narroixr fpKiQi 
Sundered each hoflile force : fble in his tent 
The youthful chief the hope of Albion, lay ' .• 
Slumb*ring iecure, when in the hour of fleep 
A venerable form, St. Andpew, ieen 
I^ajeftic, foiemn, grand> before his fight 
|n vidbn, flood : lus deep and piercing eye 
LookM ^mSkfm, and mature (edateneft weigh'd 
To doubtful counfels, from his temples floVd 
His hair, v^hite as the fnowy fleece that clothes 
The Aipwe ndge, a*crofs his fhouUkrsJiung . 
A^baldric^ where fome heavenly pencil wrought 
Th' events of years- to come prophetic drawn, 
Sealons and tiooes : in his right hand he held 
A crois, far f)earoing thro' the night; his left 
A pointed TbifWe rdar'd. Fear not he cry'd 
Thy country.'s early pride s for lo ! to thee 
Commiflion'd I, from heav'n's eternal King, . 
JEtherial meflenger of tidings glad. 
Propitious, now am ient. Then be thou bdd, 
^o morrow fhall deliver to thy hand 
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The troops ^ Athdlbme. But oh I tttfnAf 

Ihftruded from the fides, the terms of Fatej 

Conditional, alSgp'd; for If mifled 

By facred luft of arbitrary (wty, 

Thou, or of thee to come> thy rftce ftaU' wage 

Injurious war^ onrighteous to invade 

His neigbbonr's realms, who (iares the guilty de^ 

Him Heaven (hall defert in needful hour 

Of fad diftrefs, ddiTer'd o'er a prey 

To all the iiatioot roimd. This plant I bear^ 

JSxpreflive emblem of thy equal deed. 

This, inoffenfire in its native field, 

Peaceful inhabitant, and lowly grows ; - 

Yet who with hoflile bands its briQly (pears 

Unpuni(h'd may provoked and fticfa be thou 

Unprompt t'invade, and adive to defend ; 

Wife fortitude I but when the moraing flaip^; . 

Secure, in heav'a, ^ainfl yon fated hoft 

Go up and overcome. When home return^ . 

With triumph crowned, grateful to me {bait rear 

A rifing temple on the defHn'd fpace. 

With lofty towers and battlements adonx'd, 

A houfe where God (hall dwell. The vifioto fpofcc. 

And mix'd with oigbt^ when (parting from)ris couch > 

The youth from ibmber vik'd. The mingled cries 

Of horfe, and borfemea ftirious lor the 4lay,. . . 

AfTail his ears. And now bath armies closVl 

Tetcpeduous fight. Albnd tbe welkia roan, 

Refbundiog'Wtde, and groans of death are be^rd 

Superior o*er the dui. The rival Chiefs 

Each 



Eadi adverte battle gor'd. Here Athclftane, 
Horrent fn mtiil, rear'd high his moony fhield 
With SaxoD trophies charg'd and deeds of bloody 
Horrid atchievement ! nor iefs furious there 
Hungus enflam'd with delp'rate rage^ and keen 
Defire of vidory : and near him join'd^ 
With focial valour, by the viCon fir*d, 
The hopes of Caledon, the ScottUh oak 
t^lies furious, that from the mighty's blood 
Retarn'd not back andain'd. Thus when the feeds 
Of fire and nitrous fpume and grain aduft^ 
Sulphureous, diftend Earth's hollow womb^ 
Sicilian iEtna labours to dilgorge 
Dreadful eruption, from the fmoking top 
Flows down the molten rock in liquid ore, 
A threefold current to the wafted plain. 
Each ravaging a fep'rate way: fo fought 
Defp*rate the Chiefs ; nine hours in equal fcale 
The battle hung, the tenth the Angel rear'd 
The tutelary crofs, thcndifarray 
Fell on the Saxon ho ft. Thus when of old 
Th' Amalekite in vale of Rephidim, 
Againft the chofen race of Judah, fct 
The battle in array, and various chance 
Alternate rul'd, when as the fun went down, 
Aaron and Hur upftaid the failing hands 
Of Moles, to fuftain the potent rod, 
Till Ifrael overthrew: thus (ore that day 
The battle went againfl the numerous ho (Is 
OfAthelftane, impure; the daring Chief> 
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Far from the daughter bf^m, 9 fwelling ft^atri 
By fudden rains high Turging d'er its banks^ 
Impervious to his flighty Tor eyer liihk^ 
Numbered amongft the dead. Theli roat on rout^ 
Confufion on confulion, wild difmay. 
And daughter raging wide> o'erturn'd the banda 
jE*rc while Co proud array 'd. Amaz'd they fled 
Before the Scottifh fword ; for from the fword. 
From the drawn (word, they fled, the bended bow> 
The vi£k>r's (hout, and honour of the war. 

The royal youth, thus Yi(flor of his vows^ 
Leads to his native land with conquell crown'd, 
Ms warring powers ; ner of the heaveoly dream 
Unmindfaly bade the promised towers aipire 
'With folemn rites made iacred to the name 
Of him in vifion feea. Then to iofpire 
Love of heroic worth, and kindle feeds 
Of virtuous emulation in the foul 
Rip'ning to deed, be crown*d his manly bread: 
^ith a refulgent Star, and in the ftar 
Amidft the rubies blaze, diflinguifli'd (hines 
The fainted Crofs^ around whole golden verge 
The eihbroider'd Thiftle, bleft inclofure i wind5 
A warlike foliage of ported (pears 
Defeticefuh laft> partakers of his fame, 
He adds a chofen train of gallant youths, 
Illuilrious fellowfliip ! above their Peers 
Exalted eminent : the (hining band, 
Pevote to fame, along the crowded (Ireetd ^ 
Are led, exulting, to the lofty fane 
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With holy feftiyal and ritual pomp ^i 

Inflall'd^ of iblemn prayer, and ofier'd towtf 

Inviolate, and facred, to prelerve 

The ordinance of heav'o, atid great decree 

Voice of the dlent night : * O ill foreieen, 

O judgments ill forewarn *d and lure denounc'd 

Of future woes and cov'nants broke in blood, 

That children's children wept : how didit tliou grieve^ 

O virgin daughter, and what tears bedew M 

The cheek of hoary age, when, as the Fates, 

Tranfgrels'd the high command, (eyerely wiU*d, 

The hapieis youth, as the fierce lion's whelp. 

Fell in the fatal ihare f that facred head 

Where late the Graces dwelt, and wildom mild 

Subdued attention, gaflly, pale, deform'd. 

Of royalty deipoird, by rutblels bunds 

Fixt on a fpear, the IcofF of gazing crowds, 

Mean triumph, born i. then firil: the radiant Crofii 

Submitted in the duft, difhonoUr foul. 

Her holy fplendors ; firft^ the Thiftle's fpears 

Broke by a hoftile band, the Silver-itar 

Felt dim eclipfe, and mourn'd in dsrk fojourn, 

A tedious length of yeara, till he, the ilfch 

Triumphant James, of Stuart s ancient Linej 

Reftor'd the former grace, an J bade it Ibine, 

With added gifts adorn 'd. To cholen twelve^ 

Q Inve{le4 

* This refers to the ftory of Jving Al|;in (lain by the Pi£ls, ani 
his head fixed to a pole. See Bachanap; book ^th. 
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Ihvefted with the oroamentt of fame. 

Their lovercign's love, he boqoteous^ gave tb n^af^ 

Acroii their (houlders flung^ the radiant brede 

Of evenbg bluoi of fimple faith unftainM 

Myflerious fign a&d loyalty Gncere. 

Approven Chiefs ! how many fotis, enrdll'd 

In the fair deathle^ Wfi, has Scotia feen^ 

Or terrible in war for bold exploit ? 

Beft Champions ! or in the mild arts of peacd 

Law^vers wife, and of endangered rights 

Firm guardians in evil times, to death 

Ailerting Virtue's caufe, and Virtue's train ? 

Bleft patronage ! nor thefe, with envy, view 

Th' embroider'd Garter to (brround the knee 

Of military chiefs of Brutus blood ; 

With equal honours grac'd, while monarchs beaf 

The confecrated Crofs, and happy Plant 

Bright on the regal robe; nor valued more 

Th' afioinling oil of heav'n. In Britain's fhicldl 

The Northern Star mingles with George's beams, 

Conforted light,, and near Hibemia's harp, 

Breathing the fp'rit of peace and foeial love, 

Harmonious power, the Scottilh Thiftle fills 

Diflinguifh'd place, and guards the Englifli Rofe, 
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RANDOLPH. 

A FiiAOMENT of BRUC£^ Book II. 

DEmand'ft thou^ mighty Bruce> to know from whence 
My lineage I derive; then hear a tal« 
Well known thro' fair Stirlina's fruitful bounds^ 
My native land; of ancient Scottiih Kings, 
Thy royal anceftry, O Bruce, am I 
Undoubted offspring ; and, fbrgive the boaft, 
From the fame fount my blood united flows, 
AUy'd to thine. As yet Cameldoun's walls 
By Forth, delightful dream ! ench-cled ftood 
The feat of Edcnother, Pidifh King; 
To whole deftru^'on, eager to revenge 
The breach of faith and hofpitable laws 
Infulted I ■ his embattled hod 
Fierce Corbred led: for fronii Dunftaflhage towers. 
Pretending love, and Hymeneal rite. 
The treacherous Pi^ with meditated ferce^ 

Bore 
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Bore Ethclind, her country's jufteft prid^ 

Peerlefs and fair; a thouiand heroes fought ^ 

For iier to death, fierce raging round the waUs 

Ot lotty Cameldoun: the guilty prince 

Had dearly paid the price pF faith for(^om| 

J3ut (ludious of new frauds within his walls 

H* invites the Scottifti train, friendly to meet 

Jn amicable talk, fair Etheiind 

To be the pledge of future peace, • and join 

The v^arring nations, in eteruiil league 

Of love connubial : the unweeting King 

EnterM the hoitile gates ; with feaft and (ong 

The towers reiound, till the dark midnight hour 

A^yake the murderers : ih deep he fell 

AVilh all his PeerS; in early life, and left 

His vowt4 revenge, and lifter nnredecm'd. 

Now was the rpyaj virgin left expos'd 
To the fell vigor's luft, no friend to aid. 
Her brother (lain, and fierce and mighty Chiefs 
That warr'd in bef defence: how could, alas! 
Unlhelter'd belpjels inpocence refi(l 
Th' internal raviflier ? with (led^H mind 
She Icoin'd his profcr'd love; by Virtue's aid 
Triumphaot o]er his luft. In vain with tears 
And, rough complaint that ippke a fayage heartj» 
Strove he to gain and woo her to hi? will: 
In vain, enrag'd and ruthlels in hi? Iqve, 
iie threatned. Death difdain*d, force was the Ititk^ 
But that her arm oppos'd, refolv'd to ftrike 
Thfi poignard in her brealt, her virtues guard« 
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Ail arts thus try'd in vzm, at laft incensM 
Pieep iu a dangeon^ from the chearfui light 
fsLTf t&r, remov'd the wretched maid he threw 
pepiorable ; doom'd in that dwelling drear 
Tp wafte her anxious days and fleeplefs nights^ 
Anguifii extreme ! ah, how unlike thefe hours 
That in her fother's palace wont to pals 
In feftival and dance. Her piteous ihrieks 
Moy'd her ftern keeper's heart, fecret be frees 
'the imprifon'd maid f and to the king relates 
Her death, diilembling. Then with fell deipite 
And rage, inllam'd for unenjoyed ]ove> 
The Monarch ftorm'd, he loath 'd his food;^ and fle4 
All human converle, fruftrate of his will. 

Mean while the nymph forfakes t;he hoflile walls 
Flying by nipht; thro' pathlels wilds unknown 
Guideieis (he wanders^ in her frighted ears 
Still hears the tyrant's voice, in fancy views 
His form terrific, and his dreaded front \ 

Severe in frowns ; her tender heart is vex'd 
With every fear, and oft defires to die. 
]Now day return 'd and chearfui light began 
T' adorn the heav'ns, loft in the hills (he knew 
Ko certain path; around the dreary wafte 
Sending her weeping eye, in vain requir'd 
Hjcr native fields, Dunftaflfaagc' well known tow'rsj^ 
And high E^leda's w^lls^ her father's reign. 

Three days the royal wanderer bore the heat 
Intenfely fervent, and three lonfpme nights 
Wet with the chilling dews } th^ forcft oak 

Supplj'd 
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SuppIyM Ii«r food, and at the rooning (lre«m^ 
Patient, (he flack'd her thirft. But when the fourt)^ 
/Vrole ; deicending from the Ochell height. 
The fiow'ry fields beneath, (he wander'd long 
Erroneous, di&oniblate, forlorn. 
Jerne's ftream (he pafs'd, a rifing hill 
Stood on the bank oppos'd, adorn'd with treesj 
A (ilvan fcene ! thither (he bept her flight, 
O'ercome with toil, and gently laid her down 
In the imbow'ring (hade : the dew of deep 
Fell on her weary eyes, then plea(ing dreams 
Began to lay the tempeft in her mind. 
Calming from troubled thought^ : to regal pomp 
She Teems reftor'd, her brother's hit reveng'd^ 
The tyrant (lain s (he drcam'd till ipom aroic, • f 

The 6th that rofe, fince from Cameldoun'« waU« * 

She bent her flight ; the chearful day invites^ 
From fair Dundalgan's ever funpy towers, 
Mildred t'ariie, who oft in fields of death 
Victorious, led the Pi^s embattled race, 
llluftrious Chief ! he to the hjlly height, 
His morning walk, pleas'd with the (eafbn fah*^ 
Betakes him mufing, there it was he faw 
Fair Ethelind, furprizM as Hengift's fon 
Elfred afleep beheld, when as (he fled 
From Saxony, to fhun a ftep-dame's rage 
That' fought her life, he with prevailing words 
Woo'd the contenting maid : nor lefs amaz'd 
The piAiih leader faw the beauteous form, ■"' ^ 

f\K% in furpr](e apd ardent gaze^ he (lood ^ 

WondVingl 
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Wohd*rtBg ! his beating heart with joy ON*erdow^ 
He led her blufliing from the facred grove 
Id bafhful modefly, and doubting joy 
Chafti^'d with fear> alternate in her bretft^ 
Poor lovely mourner ! to his parents ihow'd 
The beauteous ftranger ; they in age rever'd 
Lift up theh" trembling hands, and bled the maid^ 
Beft workmanfhip of heaven ! the youthful Chief 
Tranfported every day his gueft beheld, 
And every day beheld with new delight^ 
Her winning graces mild, and form divine. 
That drew with foft attradion, kindling lov^^ 
EnflamM his (bul : dill new delays he frames 
To gain a longer ftay, e'er he reflore 
; The beauteoBs exile to her native land. 
His promis*d faith. The flory of her woes. 
He o'er and o'er demands ; (he pleas'd relates 
Her paft adventures fad, but, prudent, kept 
Unknown her royal i'aee ; the ardent youth 
Hangs on the Ipeaker's iips^ ilill more and more 
Enamour'd of her charms, by courtly deed 
He fought the virgin's love ; by prayers and vows 
"Won to cOnfent ; the nuptial day arofe, 
Awak'd by mufick's found; the Pow'rs invok'd 
To blifs the hallowed rite, and happy night 
That to his arms beftow'd the much lov'd nffaid. 
The gift of Heaven : then gladnefs fitl'd his heart 
««tJnfpeakabIe^ as when the fapient King, 
J^he fon of David, on the happy day 
Of bis efponfals^ when his mother bound 
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His brow in regal f6!d/ delighted fav ' 
His fair f gyptian bride adom'd with ail 
PerfeAioD, blooming itk celcftial fweets. 

While thus the royal exile liv'd remote^ 
In Hymen's fofteft joys, the Scottifh Chiefs 
Prepare for battle, (ludious to redeem -5 . : 

Thdr captive Queefi> unknowing of her fate ; 
With jult iuccefi unblefs'd^ difcomfited 
They fell in ruthlefs fight> their n^igbty men 
Unworthy bondage i helpleis exiles fold 
To foreign lands. The Pidifh King enrag'd 
Colledls an hod, embattled as the fands 
Along the Solway coafl^ from all the bounds 
Of his wide Empire^ Erica's rifing towers, 
And Jeda's antient walls, once feat of Kings^ • 
With Eden rais'd on rocks, andCameldbun, 
Send forth their chiefs and citizens to war, 
Pour'd thro' their lofty gates. What anguifh thtnj 
O royal virgin, vexM thy tender heart. 
When thou, thy hufband midft your country's foes^ 
Enroll'dft their leader ? much did'ft thou adjure 
By nuptial ties, much by endearing tove, 
To'lpare thy country in the waftc of war ; ' 

He too, the youthful Chief, long doubting flood 
*Twixt love and duty, unrelblv'd of choice. 
Hard conflid ! to OuufVaffnage walls he flies, 
And left the weeping Fair, intent to drown 
The voice of lov/e, (oft pleading in bis hearty 
In founds of battle ; but in vain ! his wife, 
A beauteous forte, ftill rifes to his thoughts 
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In iupplkatiDg tears; he grieves to fise 

The miDglii^ hofb engage, and dreads to find 

Amid'ft the ilain, his kindred qew allyM. 

But now the PidUfli King with mighty Chiefs 
Seleded from his Peers, purines his way 
To raze the Scottilh walk, Dundalgap's towers 
Receive their Monarch, proud to eQtertain 
The mighty gueft : exqlts the hapghty King 
With ravage joy, when firft his eyes behei4 
The maid ib lately loft, again reilor'd 
Sad vidUm to his luft : what could (he doy 
Hopelefs of aid ? or how alas! avert 
The dire, event that from the Monarch's luft 
Her feari prefag'd ? 'twas heaven her thoughts infpir'ff 
In hour of fad extreme, (he ffiesthe dome 
With two, alone of all her menial train, 
Companions of her fli^t. The Kmg mean whilp^ 
Fierce with defire and violent to enjoy, 
Km nor the bowl delights, nor fprightly mirtb^ 
l^oT tale of martial Knight in antient time 
Recited: the unfinifh'd feafl: he leaves 
With wine enflam'd and ill perfwading luO:, 
Word counfellors ! a fecret way he found 
That to the Queen's apartment led qnTeen ; 
Thither he flies thro^gh many a lofty hall. 
Where heroes oft have met in wife confolt. 
Elate in thought ; but Heavens ! what fell delpite. 
What raging paia tore his diftraded mind. 
When firlt he knew the royal fair was fled ? 
pefp'rate in rage^ be hopes his abient prey;| 
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Intent to ravifh. Hurrying to the camp 
He fought the CJenerars tent, be^rt ftroitn4 
With noble Pi^s there weepiiJg Etbclmd> ^ 

In ibft'ned anguifh^ oil the her<be^s fan^dft 
He found reclining, fad: he would have (tWA 
The trembling fkir one frorfi her lovfer's arms^ 
Her fureft refuge, mjferabljr tqtnp 
Vidim to luft obipepe, bad BOt tbe^ypiltfa 
Withilood the dire attempt of fbvereigp fway. 
Haughty, the Mptiarcb rag'd and called his cbidi 
To aid, his chi0f» re&fe tW liitju^ command i 
Then impotent of mind bp ftorm'd, he rav'd> 
Outrageous in his ire : then ivild uprpar, 
Tnmult, and martial din, founds o*er th^ camp. 
While thefe affift the King, and thefe the youth, 
jBy fearlefs friendfiiip led : the clafli of fwords, 
Through the h\\l night« hearf] on the ScottHh wall^ 
Alarms tlie chiefs in midnight council met : 
The boldeft: of their warrior tram they dmfe 
For fecret ambufli, fliea^'d in jointed mail ; 
Th' intrepid band beneath a bending hill. 
Await the rifing da'^n ; Mildred they feiz'd. 
The royal exile and their focial train. 
Flying the Monarch's rage : the beauteous Queea 
Rejoices to behold her native walls, 
ExiPd fo long her Peers with lifted hands 
ExtpU'd the bounteous Pow'rs, their Queen retum'^^ 
The wondrous work of Fate ; npw flic relates 
Her direful tale, the audience melt in tears. 
Mean whilo the Monarch raging in the caipp? 

Torfbok 
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For^k of all hb Pecn, for fierce afiaalt 
Prepared, attended with a deiperate crew 
Ofmtn, that Ibar'd ia partiteribip of crimes^ 
March'd forward to faU fate ; the ambufh'd train 
Rife fuddeDy r6and them fpread the flanghter'd fb^« 
Himfelf^ ai furious Ih the front he warr*d 
Bled by a well aim'd (pear ; to puniCh'd ghofts 
Of Kings perfidbuSy fled his guilty foul. 

The Monarch flain, the Piaifh Chiefs that late ^ 
Forfook the noily cainp, conveen within 
The Scottiih walls, the Prince^ joyful plight 
In leagues of mutual peace j in every fane 
Each grateful. altar blaz'd; to heaven they paid 
Their vows, their Queen reftor'd, and with her, peacd 
The purchafe of her love : through all the town 
Publick rejoicings reigti'd, the voice of mirth 
Was heard in cv'ry ftreet, that blazing ftione 
Illuminated bright. The diadem 
Inftar'd with diamond gems and flaming gold^ 
Magnificent ! by Scotia's Monarch's woin 
From eldeft times, upon her beauteous brow 
Plac'd by a mitred pricft, in rich array, 
Incircling, (hines ; her native peers around, 
Mix*d with the Pi<Sli{Ii Chiefs, admiring ftand>- 
Pleas'd with her heavenly Imiles, her gentle look> 
The type of Ibfter rnle : then next they gave 
The fceptre to her hands ; the precious ftones 
Blaz'd on the beaming point, hail I Qiieen of Scots/ 
Joyful they cry, hail! to thy own return'd. 
Safe from a thoufiind toils^ beyoaid our hopes, 

Crown'd 
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CroWo'J where tby fathers rrign'd : thin pad the bigUi 

hi celefatated rites i when morn arofe 

Th' aflembl'd fenate, partner of her throne 

£led the bable jfouth, in times of peace 

To aid by couo&l, and in war to lead 

Her niarfhall'd chie^ ; thus ended all her woei. 
Blela'd in Iwr hufbsnd'i; and her Tubjefts love. 

Peace flourifh'd in her reign ; three fons [he bore 

All tneti of valour btioWD ; well could they bend 

The bow in time of need. Her eldeft grac'd 

With all the train of virtues that adorn 

A Prince, Tucceeded to the Scotiilh rule 

His mother's kingdom ; in hii happy days 

Tht Scotiilh proweii twice o'cnhrew the Dane 

In bloody conflid, Irom our fatal fhore 

Repulft with iguoirloioUs rout, di (graced. 

Her fecond hope born to unluckter fate 

Matchlefs iu fight and every gallant deed. 

The terror ctf his foes, his country's hope 

In ruthleis battle by ignoble band* 

Fell in his prime of youth, for ever wept, 

~ r everhonour'd. Athingart the laft 
r prudence far renowll'd, Elgidra's chamtl 
e beroe fir'd, as in her Other's court 
leacetiil legate by bis brother fent 
Piflland's Monarch ; there the royal youth 
iceful, in warlike taumameDt above 
I equals fhoue, and won the princely inaid 
urted by rival kingi: from that embrace 
Icend 3 thoulaDd Chicti, that lined heir'd 

The 
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Irhc vWues of their Sire, witncfs the fields 
t)f LoDcart, and the ftreams that purple raii 
With ftain of Da&ilh hlood : the brazen fpears 
And crefled helms^ and antique fhields^ the fpoiU 
Of chifc^ in battle (lain, hung on the roof^ 
Eternal trophies of their martial deeds^ 
From fon to foh preferv'd with jealous care. 
My father in his<:oQbtry's quarrel met 
A glorious fate, when god-like Wallace foiight ; 
He^ firm adherer to the noblei* cauie^ 
SharM all his toils^ and bled in all hh fights^ 
Tdl Falkirk faw him fall; with Gtahame he fell, 
Wallace his bold cdrnpeer, whonl> great in armsj 
Wallace alone furpaft. With martial thoughts 
He firM my yotithful inind, atad taught betimes 
To build my glory on my country's love. 
His great example ! to thy native reigtt 
If thee> thy fate propitious to the good, 
Rjsftor'd, h' enjoin'd me to unite my force^ 
From fordgn vigors to retrieve again 
Thy ravilh'd kingdoms : then thi^ (word he gave 
In dangers ever faithful to his arm. 
Fledge of paternal love ; nor (hall the foe 
Exultj I ween, to find the daftard Ton 
Degen'rate from his Sire, to weild in vain 
A father's gift. In me, O Bruce, behold 
A willing Warrior, from Bodotria's llream 
I lead my native bands, hardy and bold. 
In fight diflinguifh'd by fuperior deed* 



He 
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tie Taid and ceasM ; the arm'd aflembly fio6d 
Silent in thought, till from his lofty feat 

Great Bruce arofe O poble yonth I he cry'd, 

Deicepded from a line of noble Sir^s^ 

Accept thy Monarch's thanks Welcome thy&U^ 

Welcome thy feqaent Chiefs, thy codntry (ore 
OppreHs^d by dire ufurpers, now demands 
Warriors like thee, ^vhere d^ath and bloodfhed reijgti 
In confli^ (tern ; do thou approve thy might 
Above thy fellows^ by tranfcendent a^s 
To Fame endear*d ; She, on thy praife well pleas'd 
Conftaat to dwell, (hall rear thee up on high 
The lottied branch, t' adorn thy antient (lem. 

He fpake, and gave the youth his plighted hand 
pledge of benevolence and kind intent ; 
The Chiefs around embrace and glad receive 
The youthful champion worthy of his race. 



*#*««« 












* H O R A G E 

B O O K I, O C E. Vi 

t 

IMITATED. 

WHat happy youth Maria now 
Breathes in thy witting ear his vow ? ' 

With whom thou fpcnd'ft thy evening hours, 
Amidft the fwceti of breathing flowers ; 
For whom retir'd to fecret (hade. 
Soft on thy panting bofom laid, 
Thou fet'ft thy looks with niceft care. 
And bind'ft in gold thy flowing hair. 
O neatly plain ! How oft fhall he 
Bewail thy falfe inconftancy ? 
Condemn'd perpetual frowns to prove, 
How often weep thy alter'd love ? 
Who thee, too credulous, hopes to find, . 
As now (lill golden dtid ftil! kind ; 
And hecdlefs now of fortune's power 
Sets far away the evil hdur. 
How oft (halt thou, ill-flar\l, bewail 
Thou trufted to the*faithlers gale ? 

When unaccuftom'd to furvev 

•< 

fTbc riling winds and fwelling fea ; 

When 
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IVhen clouds (ball rile on that dear fkce^ 
Th^t (hone adorned in every grace ; 
That yet untaaght in wicked wiles. 
Was -won't to appear to thee in fniiles* 
Wretch'd they to whom thou (hin'ft, imtry'4 
Thy (hifting calm and treadierous tide : 
For me once (hipwreck'di now on ihore^ 
I venture out my bar|^ no mor;. 

PALINODE, 

O Happy youth, who now podefl: 
Of my MA|tiA*8 fmiles are bleft ; 
Think not thy joys will conftant prove^^ 
How many changes are in love ! 
I once was happy too like thee« 
That fun of beauty (hone on mc : 
In darknels ever to ^eplore. 
The (iin u iet to (bine no more ; 
Doom'd near to view the rifing ligbtj. i 

But weep out lovers eternal night. 

When firft I fpread the lover's fail. 
Love blew from (bore a friendly gale ; 
Sweet appeared th' incbanting fcene^ 
JM calm below, above (erene : 
Joyous 1 made before the wind^ 
Heedleis of what I left behind ; 
Nor rocks, nor quickfands did I dread^ , 
tip adverfe y^inis to check my ffced ; 



N0 
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,Nq fayagp pirate did I fear^ . 
To ravif& ^11 my foul held dear^ 
Far off my treafure to convey. 
And Tell id foreigm lands away i 
Maria's hand unfurl'd tbe falls, 
JFier prayers invok'd the fpringiaggaless 
^Twas calm whatever her eyes furvey'd^ 
Her voice the raging dorm obey'd i 
And o'er the bofom of the tides. 
Her will thb rolin^ rudder gdides. 
But ah ! the change, (he flies away^ 
And will vouch fafe tio longer flay. 
iSee now the fwelliog ieas arife 
Loud ftorming winds enrage the Ikits* 
All tveak the tempeft to withftand, . 
Trembling and pale I put to land. 
Wet from tbe toOiDg furge, aghafl 
i thank the gods, the danger's paft i 
And fwear to venture out no more 
Secare upod the iafet* (faofe ; 
Vet (hould the (willing feas fubfide^ 
And roll ferene a filver tide; 
Should yet the angry tempeft ceafe 
And gently breathe a gale of peace s 
Mucb^ much I fear, Td dare again 
A (econd (hipwreck on the main. 



tt01lAC£ 
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HORACE 



BO O K I. O D E VII. 
IMITATE D- 
To tlie £ A Ri. of S T A I R. 

LET otbert in exalted lays 
The Xohj dome of Hopetoun praile, 
Or where of old, in lonely cell. 
The mufing Dmid wont to dwell : 
Or with the (acred fillers roam. 
Near holy Melrofe' ruin'd dome: 
There are who paint with all their mi^t 
The fields where Fortha's dreams delight i 
That winding through Stirlma's plain. 
Rolls bieauteous to the diftant main : 
Or faithfril to the farmers toil. 
Extol fair Lothian's fertile foil ; 
Where Ceres her bed gifts beftows. 
And Edin town her ftrudlurcs fliows. 
Nor me delight tho(e fylvan (cenes, 
Tbofe chequered bow'rs and winding greens } 
"Where art and nature join to yield 
Unnumbred. fweets to Marlefield : 

Nor 
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Nor yet th^t feft tad fecitt toAd€, 
"Where fair Aboyti afieep is laid ; 
Where gay m (pfig^tly dance co more 
She dreams her former triumphs o'er* 
Theie icenes can beft entice my foul, 
"Where finooth Blaocatria's waters roll s 
Where beauteous Hume in fmiiing hour^ 
Plucks the ^"een herb or rifing flow'r $ 
Pleased on the borders to behold 
The apple redden into gold* 

But whatever place thy pielenoe hoaft. 
Let not, O S— - 1 an boor be loft. 
When the rough North and angry ftorm^ 
Nature's lovely looks de^m ; 
The fouth reftores the wonted grac^ 
And wipes the cloudi horn boavenV fece. 
So thou to finifli all thy care^ 
The flafk of brifk Champaign prepare; 
Invite thy friends, with wife deCgn, 
And wafh the lib of life with wbe : 
Whether beneath the open fky^ 
Stretch'd in the tented couch to lye 
Thy fate ordains ; to fliioe again 
Great on kaic future Blenheim's plain | 
Higher to raile thy deathlefs name 
Triumphant to fublimer fame : ^ 
Or if fccure from feverifh heat^ 
Newlifton cover thy retreat^ 
Where wit confpires with love's delightSj 
To grace thy days and blels thy nighu. 



When 
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When Fergps lecl^ qi days of yore. 
His exil'd bands to Scotia-s (hore; 
The godlike founder of our ft^te^ 
Sudain'd the (hocks of adverle fate: 
Yet brave, difdaioing to repine. 
Around his brews he bound the vine^ 
Let's fellow ftill without delay 
Wherever fortune (hows the way ; 
Courage, my lads, let none defpur. 
When Fergus leadb, 'tis ba(e to fear a 
With better aufpice (hall arife 
Our empire in the northern (kies : 
Seautiy and yaloor (hall adorn. 
Our happy oflspring yet unborn: 
Now fill the gla(8, corner fill again/ 
r|*o-n)orrQw ^e (hall cro& the main* 
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>o( M ^i!L^ K^ kj»{ kjp< kji kji )Mf kj< 

HORACE 

( 

^ BOOK I. ODE a, . 

I M I T A T E D.> 
T« Miss £RSK — : — p« 

ENquire not E— fair, what end 
The gods for thee or me intend ; 
|Iow vain the iearcb, that but beftowt 
Th^ knowledge of our future woes J 
Far happier they, who ne'er repine 
To draw the )ots their fates a(Egn; 
Then be advb'dj^ ^nd try not thou 
What ipelb and cunning men can do* 
In mirth thy preient years employ^ 
And coniecrate thy charms to joys 
"Wliether the fates to thy old (cor« 
Propitious add a winter more ; 
Or this fliall lay thee cold in eartb;^ 
I^ow raging o'er Edina's frith. 
let youth, while yet it blooms, eioaU 
To mirth and wit and gay delight ; ' 
Nor thou refufe the voice that calls . 
^o yifits a^ to fprigbtly balls. 
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For Time rides ever on the poft, 

£v'n whH« we ipeak the moment's loft* 

Thm ^1 «tch joy w to UuK day» 

lUld IjpHkd them now while now yoii rkrfi 

Have every pleafiire at command^ 

Fools let them tjpe in Fortune'^ baod. 

HORACE 

B O K I, Q D E XXn. 
I M I T A T E D. 

Xo R* ' S 11 I ■>■ 

THE man fincere and pure of HI, ' 
Needs not with Hiafts his quiver xiHi 
Nor point tfee venom'd dart. 
O'er him no weapon can prevail. 
Clad in the firmeft coat of mail, 
A brave and boneft heart. 

Secure in intiooence he goes ' 

Through bbifing' Frith* and WghUnd* fiidws f 

Or if his courie He guide, 
To where far*lam'd Lochleven's wairt 
Poes round his Illaiids winding, laiie 

Buchanax^s hilly fide. 



For in Gleiltannar, as I ftood 
And fung my £rjkiiie.to the wooj[> 
Unheeding of my way ; 



My 
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My every care forlbok bchitul^ 
While M on £r{kme ran my iiiind> 
It cfaancM my fteps to ftray. 

■ 

When, lo ! forth ruHiiag from behind 
A ravage wolf of monilrou9 kindj 

Fierce (hook his hornd head : 
Unarm'd I flood, acd void of fear. 
Beheld the monftrous lavage near^ 

And me unarm'd^ he fled. 

A beafl: of fuch portentou$ Gzfif 
Such hideous tufks and glaring eyes^ 

Fierce Daunia never bred. 
Nor Juba's land, without controul^ 
Where angry lions darkling houl, 
His equal ever fed. 

Place me where the fummer breeze. 
Does ne'er refrcfli the weary trees. 

All on the gloomy plain. 
Which fide of earth, offended heav'n 
To the dominion foul has given. 

Of clouds and beating rain. 

Place me underneath the day. 
Near neighbour to the burning ray ; 

Yet there the maid (hall move. 
There prefent to my fancy's eyes. 
Sweet fmilin,g Erlkine will I prize. 

Sweet fpeaking £rfklne love. 



HORACE 
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♦ V# V» V* V# V * ^# V# V» w5^ 

H O It A C E 

BOOK L ODE XXm. 
i M I t A T E Di 



To Miss D. 



T£LL me^ Maria^ tell nie why 
Thou do(i from him that loves thee riiu $ 
Why from his fond embraces dy, 
Aad every fof*t endearment fliun* 

So through the rocks, or dewy Jawn^ 
With plaintive cries, its dam to find. 

Flies ^ing'd with fears the youngling fawbj 
And trembles at each bteath of^wind. 

Ah ! ftop thy iight, why fliouldfl thou fly ? 

What canft thou in a lover fear f 
No angry boar, nor lion t, 

Purfae thy tender limbs to tear^ 

Ceafe then dear wildnefs, ceaie to toy $ 

Bat hade all rivals to outfhine. 
And grown mature and ripe for joy. 

Leave Mamma's arms and come to mine* 

HORACE 




H on A C E 



BOOK I. QPE5DaV, 

IMITATED. 

To a Young LAPY on thcDsATH ofIierFATHE«,i 

I. 

WHat ni^^fure (hall afflidton know ? 
What bounds be (et to (ach a wpe^^ 
That weeps the lofi of one fo dear I 
Come, Mufe of mourning ! hafte, ordain 
The faci;pd melancholy, ftrain : 
When virtue bids, *tas impious to forbear. 

11. . 
Thy voice, with powerful blefHngs fraught, 
Inlpires theTolemn ibrious thought; 
A heav'nly forrow's healing art. 
That, whiH^ it wounds, amends the heart* 
A far mose pleafing rapture thine. 
When bending over friend(hip*s ihrine. 
Than Mirth's fantaftic varied lay. 
Deceitful, idle, fluttVing, vain. 
Still (hlfting betwixt joj 4nd pain, 
Whpre iport the wanton, or where fcaft the gay. 

T l9 
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III. 

In dull the good, aod fricodly 15fs. 

Mufc endleis flumber leal thofe eyes ? 

Oh ! when (hall modeft Worth agaio^ 

Integrity, that knows no ftain. 

Thy flfter, Juflicc, free from blamei 

Kind Truth, no feife afeOec^ namf^ 

To meet in foci a 1 union, find 

So plain^ fo upright and (b chafte a mind ? 

IV. 
By maBv good bewaiPd, He's loft; 
By thee, O beauteous virgin ! moft- 
Thou claim'ft, ah pious ! ah, in vain I 
Thy father from the grave again. 
Not on thofe terqis^ by doqmiog bo^v'l^ 
His loan of mortal life w«a glv'nt 
The equal lot is 04ft on a,U, 
Obedient to the univerfal call* 
Ev'n thou, each d«^eftt p»»"t fulfiU'dk 
Wife, fifter, mother, friend and child^ 
Muft yield to the fupreme decree. 
And every IbciaJ virtue wccp for tbf0» 

V, 

What tho' thou hoafh each feul fiibduing Skvt, 
That rules the movemeata of the bumain heart f 

Tho' thine be evrry potest charm^ 

The rage of envy to di€irai : 

Thus far hcav'n grants, the great reward 

Of beauty, under virtue's guard : 

Yef 
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Yet all in vaiti aft^iids thy pious pray V, 

To bid tha imipattial ?o^'t tmt tftofficat fpdhj ; 
That Pow*r who cfaaftens whom he deareft lovci. 

Deaf to the filial forrows he approves ; 

Seal'd facred by th' inviolable fatM> 

Unlocks no mord the adamantine gat^S, 

When once th^ Etherial Breath has wing'd its way. 

And left behind iu Idad of mortal clay. 

VI. 

Severe indeed ! yet cea(e the duttous tear ; 

'Tis nature's voice that talk aioud^ «< Forbear.'' 

See^ fee delcending to thy aid^ 

Patience^ fair teleliial maid t 

She ftrikes thro* life's dark glootA a bfight'nJng fay. 

And fmiles AdverOty away. 

White-handed Hope advanceft in her train^ 

Leads to ne«^ life, and ti^akens jo.y again ; 

She renders light the weight of human woes> 

And teaches to fubfflit when 'tis a crime t' oppofe. 






# 
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V 

HORACE 

fiooKi. ODE idoor. 

IMITATED. 
To his L Y R E. 

IF e'er with thee, w^ fool'd awajr 
Vacant beneath the (hade a day^ 
Still kind to our defire, 
A Scotti(h fong we now implore^ 
To live this year, and fome few more^ 
Come then my Scottifli Lyre* 

Firli ftrung by Stewart's cunning handj 
Who rul'd fair Scotia's happy |and> 

A long and wide domain : 
Who bold in war, yet whether he, 
Reliev'd his wave-beat fhip from (ea, ] 

Or camp'd upon the plain. 

The joys of wine, and Mufes young. 

Soft Beauty, and her page he fung. 

That (liU to her adheres : 

Margaret, author of his (igbs> 

Adom'd with comely coal-black ey«^^ 

And comely coal-black hairs^ 

O Thoii 
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O Thou the grace of fong and lote^ 
Exalted to the feafts above^ 

The feaft'^ fdpitme delight : 
Sweet balm to heal onr cares below ; 
Gracious on me thy aid beRow> 

IF thee I feek aright. 

HORACE 

B d K I. ODE 2CXXIII. 
I M I T A T E Di 

To a Gentleman id Love. 

WHY do'ft thou ftUl in tears complain. 
Too mindful of thy love's diidain ! 
Why ftill in melancholy verfe 
Unnicek Maria's hate rehearfe I 
That Thirfis finds by fate's decree 
More fivbur in her fight than thee! 
The love of Cyrus docs enthral 
Lycoris faii*, with forehead fmail ; 
Cyrus declines to Pholoe's eyes. 
Who unrelenting hears his fighs : 
But wolves and lambs fliall (boner join 
Than they ill mutual faith combine. 
So fecmeth good to Love, who binds 
Uuet^al forms^ unequal minds, 

Cr&et 



( U2 ) 

Cirud ill his bfazen yoke^ 

Pleas'd with too fevere a Joke. 

My felf, in youth's more joyous reign^ 

My Uundrefs held in pleafing chain; 

When pliable to love's delights 

My age excus*d the poet's flights : 

More wrathful (he, than ftorms that rorc 

Along the Solway's crooked Shore. 




HORACE 

BOOK tl. ODE IV* 
IMITATED. 

To the E — - M— —•-**- df S— — di 



Nefit anCilU tlhl amw pudorh- 

I. 



AVdw my noble friend thy kind defires. 
If Phillis' gentle form thy breaft infpires, 
Nor glory, nor can reafon drfapprove ; 
What tho* unknown her humble name, 
Unchronicled in records old. 
Or tale by flatt'ring poets told : 
She to her beauties owes her nobleft fame, 
Her nobleft honours to thy love. 

Know 
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11- 

Know Cupid (corns the trophy'd ftield^ 
Vain triumpboffome guilty fields 
Where dragons hifs and lions roar. 
Blazoned with argent and with or^ 
His heraldry is hearts for hearts. 
He ftamps nimfelf o'er all, and dignifies bii darU^ 

m. 

Smote by a fimple village maid. 

See noble Petrareh night and day 

Pour his foft fbrrows thro' the (hade ; 

Nor could the mufe his pains allay : 

What tho' with hands Pontific crown'd. 

With all the fcarlet fcnatc round ; 
He faw his brows adorn the livmg Ray, 
Tho' (ighing virgins try'd each winning art. 
To cure their gentle Poet's love fick heart : 

Cupid more pow'rful than them all, 

Refolv'd his tuneful captive to enthral. 
Subdued him with a (hepherdefe's look j 
He wreaths his verdant honours round her cropk, 
^ And taught Vail Clufa*s fmiling groves. 
To wear the fable liveries of his loves. 

IV, 
But this Example fcarce can move thy mind. 
The ge^tle power with verfe was ever jomM : 

Then hear, my Lord, a dreadful tale. 
Not I^own in fair Arcadia's peaceful vale. 

Nor in the Academic grove. 
Where ipild philofopby might dwell with love ; 



B«t 
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But poring qVt the myftic page^ . 

Of old Stagir^^s wond'rous fagc, 
In the dark cave of fyllogiftic doubts 

Where neither Mufc, nor beauty's 

Nor wandring Gr^e was ever feen. 

Love found his dcftin'd viaim out. 
And put the rude militia all to rout : 
For whilft poor Abelard, ah ! foon dccrec4 

Love's richeft (acrifice to bleed, 
Unweiting drew the argu|ne;n(:al thready 
A finer net the foij of Venus fprcad s 

Involving in his ample category, , 

With all his mufty fchoolmen rounds 

Th' unhappy youth, alike renown*4 .♦ 

fc philofophic and in amorous ftory. 

V. 

Inflexible and ftem the Gzar, ' ^^ 

Amidft the iron fons of war. 
With dangers an^ diftrpis encorapaft round^ 
In his large bofom deep receiv'd the wound* 
No Venus (Jie, furroupded by the Loves, 
Nor drawn by coping harneft dove§ ; 

'Twas the caprice love to yoke, 
Two daring fouls^ unharneft and unbroke* 

When now the many-laurel'd Swede, 
The field of death his nobled triumph fled., 
And forc'd by fate, but unfubdu'd of foul, 
Tp the fell vi^or left the — conqucft of the pqlc. * 
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VI. 

Heniy, a Monarch to thy hearty 

. In adHon brave, in council wile. 

Felt in his breaA the fatal dart. 
Shot from two fnowy bfcafts, and two fair lovely cyci? 

Tho* Gallia wept, tho' Sully frotvn'd^ 

Tho* rag'd the impious League around. 

The little Urchin entrance found> 
And to his haughty purpofe forc'd to yield 
The virtuous conqueror of Centra's field, 

vir. 

Who knows but fome four-taiPd Bafliaw 
May hail thee. Peer, his Son in Law, 
Some bright Sultana, Afia's pride. 

Was Grandame to the beauteous bride : 

For fure a girl fo fweet, fo klnd^ 

Such a fincere and lovely mind. 

Where each exalted virtue /hinef^ 

Could never fpring from vulgar loiis. 
No, no, fome chief of great Arfaces* linc^ 

Has form'd her lineaments divine ; 

Who Rome^s imperial fafces broke, ' 

And fpum'd the nation's galling yoke, 

Tho' now, oh! fad reverie of fate. 
The former Inftre of her royal ftate. 

She fees injurious Time deface, 
And weeps tfie ravifh'd fceptrts of her race. ^ 

VIIL 

Her melting ey6 and (lender waftc. 
Fair tap'ring from the fwcUing breaU, 

U AU 
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All nature's chafms, all nature^ pride, 
Whate'er they (hov^ whatever they lAtt^ 
I owa. — -Bat fwear by bright Apollo, 
Wholci Prieft I am, nought, sought can fellow p 
Suiped not thou a Poet's ppaRe, 
Unhurt I hear, uninjurM gaze : 
Alas ! fuch badinage but ill would fiiit 
A married man, and forty years to boot. 
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HORACE 

BOOK n. ODE xvr. 

IMITATED.' 

* To the Earl of M 1; 



I. 

EAfe from tlie gods the Tailor prays, 
O ertaken in the ^gean feas. 
When ftorms begin to ?:oar a . 
When clouds wrap up the moeui from fight^ 
Nor (hine the (lars with certain light. 
To guide him iafe to ihore. 

II. 

Eale,. fierce the Ruflian in war's trade ; 
Eafe, graceful in his Tartan Plaid, 
The Highlander demands, 

M^ 
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M . I ■ t, not to be bought or ibld^ 

For purple^ prtdous gems, or ^old^ 

Or wide and Urge command* 

IIL 
For nor can wealth, nor golden Mace^ 
Bom high before the g^^at in place^ 

Make cares ftand out o'the way 3 
The anxious tumults of the mind. 
That round the palace unconfin*d^ 

Still roam by night and day. 

IV, 
Rich he lives on fmall, whole board 
Shines with frugal.affluencq (lor'd. 

The wealth his (Ire pofleft ; 
Nor fe^r to lofe, creates him pain^ 
Nor fordid love of greater gain. 

Can break his ea(y reft, 

V- 
Why do we draw too Arong the bow. 
Beyond our end our hopes to throw. 

For warm with other funs 
Why change our cjime ? to eaie his toil. 
What exile from his native foil. 

From rt\{ an exile runs* 

VL 
For vicious care the (hip alcends. 
On the way-faring troup attends 

Firft of the company ; 
Swifter than harts that (eek the floods. 
Swifter than roll wind driven clouds 

Along the middle iky. 
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vir. 

Glad !n die frefent hour, a mtoJ 
Difdaios tbe care beyond, afli^'d 

To all, content at heart ; 
Tempsn of life the bitter cup. 
With fweetning mirth, am) «!rinlu it up, 

None bleft in every part. 

vm. 

Dwindled thy Sire in flow old age. 
Young K ra from olf this ftage 

Was ravilh'd in his prime : 
The hour perhaps benign to me, 
Will grant what it denies to thee, 

And lengthen out my time. 
I3f. 
A numerous herd thy vallies £l[Gf 
The cattle on a thoufand hilb, 

Thaf low around are thine. 
The well-pwr'd mares, thy plded car, 
Draw thro' the llreets, iby fclf fiom far, 

In ripbeft filks to ftiine, 
X. 
Coofpicuous fcen : To me my fate, 
Not much to blame, a Anall ellate^ 

Of rural acres few j 
A (lender pprtion of the mufe 
bounteous beCdes, the Grace allows. 

To (com th'iU dunking crew. 
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HORACE 

BOOK IV. ODE I, 
IMITATED. . 

VEaus ! cairft thou once more to arms i 
Spund'ft thou once more thy dire alarms ? 

Annoy'ft my peaceful ftate again 

Oh, faith of treaties fworn in vain ! 
Scal'd with the fignet of thy doves^ 
Apd ratify'd by all the Loves. 
Spare, Goddefs ! I implore, implore !• 
Alas ! thy fuppliant is no more 
What once bp was in happier time, 
(lUuftrated by many a rhime) 
When, fldird in every ruling art. 
Good A****s. fway*d his yielding heart: 
Love's champion then, and known to fame^^ 
He boailed no inglorious name. 
Now, cruel mother of defires ! 
That doubts and an^dous joys infpires. 
Ah why, fb long difusM, again 
Levieft thou thy dreadful train ; 
That, when in daring fights he toil'd^ 

So oft his youthful ardor foil'd ? 

CHil 



Oh I let thy boftile fiiry ceafe^ 

Thy fiikhfiil veteran reft la peaoe^ i - 

In the laborious fervice woro^ 

I& arms decayM, and enfigns torn. 

^^f iP, SwanrWiDg'd ! thro' liquid air. 
Where the bland breath of youthful pray'r 
Kecals thee from the long delay, 
/^nd weeping) chides thee for thy flay* 
My lowly roof^ that knows no ftate. 
Can't entertain a gueft (b great: 
Iii P*****th's dome, majeftick Queen^^ 
With better gr&ce thou (halt be feen^i 
If worthy of the Cyprian dart. 
Thou feek'ft to pierce a lovely heart : 
For he to noble birth has join'd 
A graceful form and gentle mind ; 
^nd to fubdue a virgin breafl 
The youth with thoiifaiid arts is blefl; 
Nor filent in his country's caule. 
The anxious guardian of her laws. 
He, in thy nobleft warfare try'd. 
Shall ipread thy empire far and wide ; 
Confirm the glories of thy reign ^ 
And not a glance fhail fall in vain. 
Then, when each rival (hall (ubmit 
The prijse of beauty and of wit> 
And riches yield to 6ir defcit 
The triumph of a fengale heart ; 
Grateful* thy. ro^J^e form (hall ftand. 
Fair breadupg from H^ icolptor's b^d, 

Below 
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Below the 4eiriple*8 pillared pride^* 

Fad by a (acred fountaii>'» fide. 

IVhere Tweed fports round each winding maze^ 

There long (hall warble^ tncenfe blaze ; 

Nor dumb fliall reft the filver lyre^ 

To animate the feftive choir* 

There twice a-day fond boys fhall c<vne^ 

And tender virgins in their bloom, 

(With fearful awe and infant fliame) 

To call upon thy hallow'd name. 

As thrice about the wanton round 

With fnowy feet they lightly booad. 

.— ^or me no beauty now invites, 

«l,ong recreant to the foft delights. 

Loft to the charming arts that move, 

Ah, dare I hope a mutual love ! 

The fond belief, of pleafing pain. 

That hopes, feats, doubts, and hopes again* 

No wreaths upon my forehead bloom. 

Where flow'rs their vernal fouls conlumc* 

No more the reigning toaft I claim : 

I yield the fierce contended name, 

Tho' daring once to drink all up. 

While Bacchus could fupply the cup. 

*' Farewell, delufive, idle power ! 

<* Welcome, contemplation's hour. 

^' Now, now I (earch, negle^led long, 

^* The charms that lie in mot-al fong, 

*' How to aiTwage the boiliug blood, 

*' The lefloDs of the wife and good ; 



if 
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<< Now with fraternal (brrows mounji j 

** Now pour the tear o'er frjendfliip's urai 

^< Or higher raiie the wifh refin'd^ 

^^ The generous prayV for human kind ; 

^' Or^ anxious for my Britain's fate, 

« To Freedom beg a longer date, 

'* To calm her more than civil rage, 

" And fpare her yet one other age, 

^« Thefe, ^thefe the labours f purfue : 

'^ Fantaftic Love ! a long adieu." 

^ — Yet why, O beauteous ******, why^- 

ifeaves the long forgdtten figh ? 

Why down my cheeks, when yog appear. 

Steals drop by drop th' unbidden tear f 

Once fkiird to breathe the anxious vow. 

Why fails my tongue its mafler now. 

And, faultVing, dubious ftrives in vain 

The tender meaning te explain ? ' 

Why, in the vifions of the nighty 

Rifes thy image to my fight f 

Now (eiz'd, thy much lov'd form I hoId|^ 

Now lofe again the tranCent fold ; 

Unequal^ panting far behind, 

Purfue tkee fleeter than the wind, 

Wfc(?ther the dear deluiion ftrayt 

Thro* fair Hope- park's inchantiog maz^ 

Or where thy cruel Phantom glides 

Along the fwiftly running tides* 
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HORACE 



BOOK I. EPISTLE XVm. 
IMITATED. 

DEar Ramfay^ if I know thy foul aright, 
Plain-dealing honefty'ft thy dear delight ; 
Not great, but candid bom \ not rich, but free ; 
Thinks kings mofl wretched, and mp^ happy me ; 
Thy tongue untaught to lie, thy knee to bend^ 
I fear no flatt'rer where I wi(h a fiiend. 
As the ch^fte matron's tender look and kind. 
Where fits the foul to fpeak the yearping mind. 
From the falfe colouring of th^ wapton (hows 
Th* unhallow'd rofcs apd pollqted fnows, 
A glare of beauty, napfeous tP the Hght, 
Gro6 but to feed defire, nojt raife delight s 
So differs far, in value» ufe and end. 
The praiGpg foe from the reproving friend. 
Such diftance lies between, nay greater far. 
Who bears an honed heart, or bears a ftar^ 
A fault there is, hut- of another fort. 
That aims by naftinefs to make its conrt ; 
By downright rudenefs wou'd attempt ^ pleale. 
And fticks his fricndfiiip on your lips in greafe \ 

X W 
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With him (for fiich were Sps^rta's rigid rules) 
All the polite are knaves ; the cleanly^ fools i 
Good humour for imperdnence prevaiis ; 
So ftrangely hoacft> — ^-he'il not pair his na9i« 
Know, virtuous Sir> If not indeed a (lave 
Ysty (brdid as the thing, thou art a knave ; 
Virtue, its own, and ^very plain man's guide^ 
Serenely walks, with vice on every fidcj. 
Keeps its own courle, to its own point does hendji 
To follies deaf, that call ftom either end. 
This (imple maxim fhou'd a flatefmai^ doubtj^ ' 
Two characters fhall make it plainly out. 
The firft is his, (the oppbfite of proud) 
By far more humble than a Chi-iftian fhon*d, 
Purlues, di(laileful of plain ioher cheer, 
Th* inhoipitable dinner of a peei- j 
Ufurpsj without the tafk of laying grace, 
'The poor ftarv'd chaplain's pcrquxfites and place ; 
To vice gives virtue, to old age gives jrouth ; 
So well bred he, — he never fpoke one truth : 
With watchful eyes Gts full dgainlt mjr lord. 
And catches, as it falls, each heavy word ; 
That, echo'd back, and fent from lungs more ablc^ 
AlTumes ne\y force, and bandies round the table. 
All ftare: *' Was ever thing fb pretty poke?" 
You'd almoft fwear it was his Grace's joke. 
Yet liich as thefe divide the great man's (lore. 
And flatter out the friendlefs and the poor. 
Nor lefs the fool our cenfure mull engage, 
Whom every trifle routes into rage. 

He 
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Ht aritts for all, fo fierce the wordy War, 

Labeo far \c& teoacious at the bar; 

Words hcap'd on words ib faft together drivej 

Like cluftrin^ bees that darken from the hive. 

He fights alas! what mortal dares confute him ? 

With tongue, hand, eyes, and every inch about hiip ? 

Deny me this ; ah ! rather than comply 

A thing fo plain, I'd (boner ftarve or die. 

But, pray> what all this mighty fury draws f 
Say, raves the patriot o'er expiring laws ? j 
Say, on th' opprefTor does his anger fall ? 
Pleads he for the diftrefs*d, like good Newhall f 
Againft corruption does his vengeance rile ? , 
The ar;Tjy ? or the general excife ? 
On trifling themes like thefe our man is mute, 

^s S- r, if fee-leis you preient your fuit. 

More facred truths his zealous rage fupply ; 
What all acknowledge, or what all deny : 
If rogues in red are worfe than rogues in lawn ; 

Qj. **# be as great a dunce as ; 

Or if our Hannibal's fam'd Alpine road. 
Be thirty foot, or five and thirty broad. 

The vicious man, tho' in the worft degree. 
His neighbour thinks more vicious dill than he* 
Is there whom lawlels love (hould bring to gallows? 
He cries, what vengeance waits on perjur'd fellows ? 
Ruchead, who pin'd amidlt his boundlels flore, 
Cou'd wonder why rich Selkirk wifh'd for more : 
The youthful knight, who iquanders all away, 
On whores, on equipage, oa drels aiid play j 

The 
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Tbe man ^ho ttiirftt and htmgers after gotd ; 
The tricking tradefinan, and the merdumt bolJ^ 
Whom feai* of poverty compels to fly 
Thro' feas> cxcifemen, rocks> oaths, peijury; 
Start at each others crimes ^th pious fright^ 
Yet think themlelves for ever in the right. 

But above all, the rogue of wiealth exclaimsi 
And calls the poorer (Inner filthy names; 
Tho' his foul foul, dilcolour^d all within, 
Has deeper drank the tindure of each fin: 
Or clfe advifes, as the mother fage 
Kebukes the hopes and tormelit of her age, 
(And, faith, tho' iniblent of wealth, in this 
Methinks, good friend, he talks' not inich amils) 
«< Yield, yield, O fool, to my fuperior merit, 
'< Without a fixpence thou, and fin with fpirit ? 
^< For me thofe high adventures kept by fate ; 
<< For crimes look graceful with a large eflate t 
** Then ceale, vain madman, and contend no more ; 
^' Heav'n meant thee virtuous when it made thee poof^ 

Btt crimes like thefe to gold we can forgive ; 
What boots it how they die or how they live f 
Then weep, my friend, when wicked wealth you find^ 
To change tbe ^cies of the virtuous mind. 
You've doubtleis heard how 'twas a ftatefman's way, 
"Whene'er he would oblige, that is, betray. 
Invited firft the deftin'd prey to dine, 
Then whifper'd in his car, ** You miifi: be fine : 
'^ Fine cloaths, gay equipage, a fplendid board 
*< Give youth a luftre, and become a lord. 

'' Why 



n Wh;^ loiter tMiaAy in pafemal grtfuods, 
** To ndghbours owe thy caie> thy hesAth to hotitiiiii 
«< Go roam about in gilded chariot hurl'd $ 
** Make friends of ftrangers^ child, and learn the woHd$ 
<< Thele kind inftru^tors teach you heft of any, 
<< The wife Sir William> and the good Lord Fanny/^ 
Guiltlels he hears of penfion and of place^^ 
Then finks in honour as be fwells in lace ; 
Each hardy virtue yiclds> and, day by day. 
Melts in the (unihine of a court away. 
At firft (not every manly thought rifign'd) 
He wonders why he dares not tell his mind i 
Feels the laft footfteps of retiring grace. 
And virtuous bluflies liog'ring on his face : 
The artful tempter plies the £lavifh hour. 
And works the gudgeon now within his pow'r ; 
Then tips bis fellow Statefman> << He'll a(Ium€ 
'* New modes of thinking in the Drawing-room ; 
'* See idle dreams of greatne^ ftrike his eyes, 
'** Seepenfions, ribbons, coronets arife." 
<< The man, whom labour only could delight^ 
^' Shall loiter all the day/ and feaft all night : ' 

^' Who, mild, did once the kindeft nature boai^, 
'^ Unmov'd (hall riot at the Orphan's coft ; 
'' To pleafitres vile, that health and fame deHroy, 
<' Yield the domeftick charm, the ibcial joy. 
*' Sec, charm'd tio more with Maro's rural page, 
*^ He ilumbers over Lucan's free bom rage. 
*' Each a61ion in inverted lights is feen ; 
'< Meannefs, frugality ; and freedom^ fpleen ; 

" How 



'' How fboli(h ^1^9.1 A^<iT hpw dlvJ9ie 4 
<< In fj^e of T^Uy^ fne^d to CatiU^e/' 
Thus to eachiij^ir 4dea lo^g upkoown, 
Tk^ ^v^ of each man^s vices and bis owQ^ 
Inroll'd a ;nenpit>er /otf tih^ hireliAg trib^^ 
He tow'rs to viliaQy sJait a£t, a bribe^ 
And turns to make iiis ruin'd fortune's clear^ 
Or gamefter, l>uily^ jobber^ pimp» or peer ; 
Till, late refraifted thro' a purer air. 
The beams of royal favour fall elfewhere ; 
Lo, vile, obicure he ^nds his builling day> 
All ftain'd the luftre of his orient ray ; 
And envies, poor, unpity'd, fcorn'd by atl> 
Marchmont the glories of a gen'rous fall. 
Such fad examples can this land afford/ 
Why 'tis the hiftory of ipany a Lord. 

But you, perhaps, think odd whatever I &J$ 
Yet drink with fuch originals each day. 
Then cenfure we no more, too daring friend^ 
Whom Scandalum M^gnatum may offend* 
How poor a- figure (hoirfd a poet make, 
Ta'en into cuftody for fcribbiing'silakc I 
Ah how ! (you kn&w the maies never pay} 
With all his verfes earn five pounds a*day i 
Leave we to Pope each knave of high degree^ 
Sing we fuch rules as fuit or you or me. 
Then, firft, into no others lecrets pry $ 
To fuch be deaf your ear, be blind your eye : 
Of thefe, unaik'd, why fhou'd you claim a Chare ? 
But keep theie fafe ictrufted to your care : 

For 



For this, V^^tt ihe tvttimig low <ie%n> 

That takes adv^tagc of y^ut raige or wine i . . 

For rage n6 paafe of cooler tfiought aflbrds^ ^ 

Is raih, intemp'rat^'hiafloftgin rfs words* 

Lock faft jour Hps, then(> guard whatc'^r-you fay^ 

Left in the fit of paflion you bttray ; 

And dread the Wretch, whaboatft^the fatal pdw'f 

To cheat in friendftiip's unfuipedting hout. 

There, is 2 certsfin plestfing forte, that bfnds^ 
Fafter tb^an chains do (laves, two ^filing minds. 
Tempers oppos'd 0ach tody it feff toritroill. 
And m^t tw6 varying natures in one CoaU 
This roade two brothers diff'rent humours hit^ 
Tho' one had probity, and one had wit. 
Of jbber tnanner$ this, and plafii good ftnfe. 
Avoided cards, winej company, expence; 
Safe from the tempting fetal frx withdrew, 
Kor made advances further th^n a bow. 
A diff'rent train of life his twin purilies ; 
Lov'd pi£i:rii es, books, (nay authors writfc) the ftewtj 
A rniftrefs, op'ra, play, each darling theme ; 
To fcribble, above all, his joy fupremc. 
Muft theic two brothers always meet to (ccld> 
Or quarrel, like to Jove's fam*d twins of old ? 
Each yielding, mutual, could each other pleafe. 
And drew life's yoke with tolerably cafe : 
This thinking mirth not always in the wrong, 
Wou'd fometimes condefcend to hear a fong ; 
And that, fatign'd with his exalted fits. 
His beauties, gewgaws, whirlegigs and wits. 

Would 
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Would leav6 them tll^ lar happier^ to regdf 
With profe and fritucUhip o'er a pot of ale. 
Then to thy friend's opinioa Ibmetimes yield^ 
And feem to lofe, altho' thou giun'ft the field s 
Kor, proud that thy fuperior ffspfe be (hown^ 
Rail at his ftodies, and extol yoiir own. 

For when Aurora weeps the balony dew, 
(And dreams, as rpv'rend dreamers tell^ ai^ true) , 

Sir George my flioulder flaps, juft m the time 
When fome rebellious word coplents to rhime : 
Sudden my verfes take the rud^ alarm, 
New'coin'd, and from the mint of fancy warm ^ 
I ftart, I ftare, I que(|ion with my eyes; 
At once the whole poetic vidoQ flies. 
Up, up, exclaims the Knight; the i^alpnfair ; 
See how ferene the (ky, how ealm the air; 
Hark I from. the hills the chearfiil horns rebound| 
And Echo propagates the JQvial (bund ; 
The certain hound in thought his prey pqrfues. 
The icent lies warm, and loads the tainted dewS| 
I quit my couch, and chearfiilly obey. 
Content to let the younker have his ways 
I mount ony courier, fleeter than the wind. 
And leave the rage of poetry behind. 
But when, the day in healthful labour loft. 
We eat bur fupper eam'd at common coft ; 
When each frank tongue fpealcs out without controttl;^ 
And the free heart expatiates o'er the bowl ; 
The' all love profe, my poetry finds grace. 
And, pleas'c), I chanf the glories of the chace. 

Of 
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Of 0M9 when 8cotia*s Tons for empire (bnght^ * 
£re av'rke had debasM each gen'rout thought, ' 
Ere yet, each manlier exerciie forgot, 
One half had leamM to dofe, one half to vote^p 
^ch hardf toil confirm^ their dawning age^ 
And mimic fights infpir'd to martial rage: 
'Twas theirs with certain fpeed the dart to fend. 
With youthful force the ftubbom yew to bend; 
O'ercam^ with early arm the fierceft floods. 
Or rang'd 'midft chilling fnows tlie pathlefs woods ; 
Toii*d for the favage boar on which they fed : 
'Twas thus the chief of Bannockburn was bred : 
That gave (not polUh'd then below mankind) 
Strength to the limbs, a|id vigour to the mind. 
The fmiling dame, in tho(e vidorious days. 
Was woo'd by valour, not feduc'd by praife ; 
Who^neVr did fears, but for her country, feel^ 
And never faw her lover, hot in fteel; 
Could make a Douglas' ftubbom bofoqi ykU, 
And fend her Hero ragmg to the field i 
Heard kind the honeft warrior'^ one-tongu'd vdw^ 
Pleas'd with a genuine heart, as H*** is now. 
How would the genVous la(s deteft to fee 
An eflenc'd fopling puling o'er his tea ; 
Ah how, diftafttfiil of the mimic (how, 
Difdain the fatfe appearance, as a foe 1 
To greet, unfolding ev'ry Ibcial charm. 
Her foldier from the field of glory warm. 

But now, alas! thefe gen'rous aims are oe'r; 
Each foe infults, aqd Britain fights no more. 

^ Yet 



Yet humbler ufl^ tMf fiilm tbt paUiot^j tpil I . 
Who aids htr laws no mo«e, jn^y atend k^r bill' . 
Since^ to be happy^ uun moft i^s'er be Ml^ 
Th' interHAl void l;eC pc«4;efiil Igboors fiH ; 
When kind SL^fmdemtuU h<mr» of fame cmpikijry 
The working tniad fiibfidea to fohtr joy : 
Behold^ ia fair futviaikal tioooiirs rpretd. 
The wheatCB garU^d wreath the latirerd bead | 
Where flagnaiit vavcf dttd in dull lakes appear^ 
Rich harveOsi w^ve^ the bountjr of tlie year ; 
In barren heathy where fumnsier never fiaii'^ly \ 
The rural cky Hies oV the wild 5 
Along the co<^ ca^ial^ or (hooding grove^ 
Dirpoi t the 6pm joFoilrth and (^mefeine Ip^t* 

It now Tcms^nS'l c/wip^W,;if ii|<fec4: . . 
My papnfi^y frkpcl^ can fijinid ihee osi^t in ileail* 
Judge wfU iof .wixoen you fpeaki .npr '^viU you Sof) 
It alway& fafe ^o ^til Iiajch.aaii\ |k»n: imihd. . 
^ven hon^y 4Tgard to ialety ow«$ ; 
Mor need it publi^ a^l i< thiiiks and I^nows. 
Th* cteroal.ijucft'ner fttm : a irertalfi role^ 
There is no blab like to tlie qucft'niog fool 1 
Even fcarce belbre yoa turn yourielf about, 
Whate'er he hears his leaky tongue riajs oat % 
The word elanc'd po longer we controul. 
Once fally'd forth, it burft* from pole to pole. 

Guard well }o«r heart, ah I Itill be beauty rproof 
Beneath fair friendfiiip's venerable roof, 
What tho' fhe (hines the brighteft of the fair, 
A form even fuch a« Wallace fclf «:ijght wear \ 

What 
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Ivkat Oko* no rocks^ nor marble arm h«r breaft| 

A yielding Helen to ker Trejan goeft. 

The dangtrottt comfeiat fly: why wouklft ttibii gain 

A fiiameful con^eft won by years of pain I 

For knowy the Ihort-liv'd gfiilty rapture paft, ' 

Refleffcion comeii a dreadfol judge at laft: 

'Tis that avenged (fueh ks pointed ftings) 

The poor man's canie on ftatefmen and'on kbg8« 

To praife aright^ h fore no eafy art ;''''' 
Yet prudence here directs the wife- man's paft. 
Let long experience then confirm the friend. 
Dive to his depth of fonl^ ere yon commend. 
Should you extol the fool but flightly known^ 
Guiltlefs yon blnih for follies not your own, 
Alas ! we err : for villains can betray, 
And gold corrupt the faint of yeAerday. 
Then yield, couvided by the publick voice^ 
And frankly'own the weaknefs of your choice; 
So greater credit fliall your judgment gain. 
When you defend the worth that knaves arraign) 
Whofe foul fecure, confiding in your aid, 
Hopes the kind fhelter of your frietfdly (hade ; 
"When envy on his ^otlcls name (hall fill 
Whofe venom'd tooth corrupts and blackens all ; 
This mutual help the kindred virtues claim's 
For calumny e^its on from fame to fame. 
When o'er thy neighbour's roof the flames afpJre, 
Say, claims it not thy care to quench the fite ? 
When eilvy rages, fmall the ,^pace betwixt. 
In worth ally'd, thy c^laradler is next. 

FirU 
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Fir'd «t the firft with iR^hat the great impstt^ 
Frank we give way> and yield up all the heart* 
How ,%eet the converle of the potent friend 1 
How charming when the mighty condeicendl 
The fmile Id affable ^ the courtly word!— — 
And, as we would a miftrefb, truft 9^ lord* 
Th' experienc'd dread the cheat ; with prudent card 
Diftruft alike the powerful and the fair. 
Thou, when thy veflel flies before the wind^ 
Think on the peaceful port thou left behind; 
Tho' a)l ferene, yet bear a humble fail. 
Left veering greatnefs (hift the treach'rous gale. 
How various man ! yet fuch are nature's laws. 
With powerful force each different humour draws : 
The grave the chearful hate ; thefe hate the fad $ 
Your fober wife- man thinks the wit quite mad; 
He, happy too in wit's inverted rule. 
Thinks every fober wife-^man more than fool; 
Whofe adive mind from toil to toil can run^ 
And join the riGng to the letting fun. 
Like Philip** Ion for fame, purfujbg gains 
While yet one penny unfubdu'd remains ; 
Admires how lovers wade th' inadive day. 
Sigh, mid'ft the fair, their gentle fouls away. 
The tuneful bard, who boafls his vary'd (trains^ 
Shares with the lark the glory of the plains. 
Whole life th' impredion of no (brrow knows, 
So fmootbly calir, he Icarcely feels it flows. 
In vocal woods each fond conceit purfues, 
Pleai'd with the gingling bauble of a ,mui% 
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Pities the toiling^madman'i sury Icbetn^^ 
When greartoefs fickens o'er th' ambitious dreaitfi 
Each boon companion^ who the night prolongs. 
In noife and rapture^ feftivals and ibngs. 
Condemns the graver mortal for an afs^ 
Who dares refufe his bumper and his lafs ; 
Still nrgiDg on> what boots it thatyoufwear 
You dread the vapours and no^urnal air } 
Yet grant a little to the focial vine. 
Full on the friend with cloudleTs vifage flutic^ 
Oft fuUen filence (peaks a want of ienie> 
Or folly lurks beneath the wife pretence. 
is there fevere^ who baulks the genial hour i 
He's not fo fober^ were he not fo four. 

But above all, I charge thee o'er and o'ef^ 
Fair peace thro' all her iecret haunts explore; 
Confult the leam'd in life, (thefe befl: advife) 
The good in this^ more knowing than the wiie^ 
Their (acred (cieQce learn, and what the art 
To guard the fallies of th' impetuous heart; 
With temper due th' internal poife to keep, 
Kot (baring impudent, nor fervile creep; 
How fure thyfelf^ thy friends, thy God to pleafe^ 
Firm health without, within anfbaken peace ; 
Led keen de&re, (lill making new demands, 
Should raife new foes unnumber'd on thy hands: 
Or hope, or fear infpire th' unmanly groan. 
For things of little ufc, perhaps of none : 
Who beft can purchaic Virtue's righteous dow>, 
The fage with wifdom, or the king with powV J 
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To the chafte ntture and tb« heavVtsnght m^i 

And chief th' impOTtaat leflbn wife attend^ 

What msiktn th«e to thjfelf diyfelf's beft friend a 

If gold a pure tradquilllty beftows^ 

Or greatnefs caU infure a night's repoie } 

Or mud weftek it in the fecret road 

That leads thro' virtue to the peaceful God ; 

A (haded walk, where^ feparate from the throngs 

We fteal thro* life all unperceiv^d along* 

For me, afraid of life's tempeduous gale> 
I make to port, and croud otx all my fail. 
Soon may the peaceful grove and (helter'd feat 
Receive ihe weary in tlie kind retreat ; 
Blcft if my **»* be the deftin'd fhade. 
Where childhood fported^ of no ills afraid. 
Ere youth full grown its daring wing difplay'd. 
That often croft by life's inteftioe war, 
Forefaw that day of triumph from afar. 
When warring pafEons mingling in the fray^ 
Had drawn the youthful wand'rer from his way i 
But: recollcdting the (hort error, mourn'd, 
And duteoos to the warning voice retum'd. 
No more the paflions hurrying into ftrife. 
My foul enjoys the gentler calms of life. 
Like Tityrus, blcfs'd among the rural (hades, 
Whofe hallowM round no guilty wi(h invades i 
No joy tumultuous, no depreiHngcare; 
All that 1 want is Amaryllis there ; 
Where (ilver Forth each fair meander leads 
Tbro' bieatbingharvefts and empurpl'd meads; 

Who(e 
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Whole ruflbt TwaiDs enjoy the golden drtam^ . . 

And thankfal blefs the plenty-givjQg ftream. 

There youth, comrinc'd, foregoes each dariiig cl jto. 

And fettling manhood takes a furer aim ; 

Tilly age accomplilh late the fair defign. 

And calm pofleis the good, if age be mine* 

What think'ft thou, then, my friend, ihall be my tgtfgp 

My daily (ludies, and my nightly pray'rs / 

Of the propitious Pow'r this boon I crare^ 

Still to prefer ve the little that I have; 

Nor yet repiignapce at the lot exprels. 

Should Fate decree that little to be left 

That what remains of life to heay'n I lirc^ 

If life indeed has. any time to give : 

Or if the fugitive will no longer ftay. 

To part as friends (hould do, and flip away : 

Thankful to heav'n, or for the good fopply'd. 

To heav'n fubmifliTe for the good deny'd. 

Renounce the hobfliold charm, a blils divine ! 

Heaven never meant for me, and I refign : 

In other joys th' allotted hours improve. 

And gain in friendftiip what was loll in love : 

Some comfort Inatch'd, as each vain year retum'J, ' 

When nature fufFer'd, or when friendftiip moum'd, 

Of all that Hock fo fatally bereft, 

Oncp youth's proud boaft, alas ! the little left ; 

Tbefe friends, in youth belov'd, in manhood try'd, 

Age mud- not change thro* avarice or pride : 

For me Jet Wiidom'^ facred fountain flow. 

The cordial draught that fwcetens every woe j 

Let 
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Let fortune kftid, the Jufl Enough provi4«| 
Nor 4ubiou8 float on Hope's uncertain tide ; 
AdA tfiougbts composM, affeaioos ever even.*— > 
Thus far (iiifices to have afk'd of heaven, 
"Who in the difpcnfatlons of a day, 
Grants life, grants death ; now gives, now takes aw^y^ 
to fcaffblds oft the ribhon-d fpoiler brings ; 
Takes power from ftattfiiien, and their thrones fromlungl^ 
From the unthankful heart the blifi depreed^ * 
But leaves the man of worth ft}ll blefe'd indeed \^^^ 
Be life heav'n*s gift, be mine the care to find 
Still equal it itfelf the balanc'd mind ; 
ITame, beauty, wealth forgot, each human toy, 
( With thoughtful quiet pleas'd, and virtuous joy 5 
{ In thefe, and thefe' alone, (upreipely blcJl, 
^prben fools and madmen (bramble for the reft* 
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TKAUSLAlrtD*i 

WAter^ great principle whence nafture fpringSi 
The prime of elements, and firfl of thin^^ 
AmldA proud ifiches' foul-inflaming ftore. 

As through the night the fiery blaze . 
Pours all around the fireaming rays, 
Conipicuous glows xht golden oar. 
But if thee, O my foul, a fond defire 
To ling the cohtefts of the great. 
Galls forth t' awake th' etheriai fire^ 
What fubjedl worthier of the lyre, 
Oiynipia's glories to relate ! 

Full in the forehead of the ficy. 
The fun, the world's bright radiant eye^ 

2 Shines 



I • 



* Lyricoram Ido'ge Pindarus prihceps, i^iritOa magfiilfieetitia, fen- 
tentUs, fijpiiH, beati/Iima rerum verborumque copia, et velut quodam 
tlocfiientiae fluihlne j propter quar Horatius eum merito credit aemuu 
»mubUc0, ^ijKtil. ilifiit. 9ntc^ lib. S| cap. i. 
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^tattt o'er cadi lefler Biumit 
On earth yirbii theme fuffices mCM'^ 
To make the Mufes' offilpriag fbari 
Than the Olympian Odor's ftme ? 
Ikff from the fwelKng columct^ where 06 hi^ 

It peaceful hatigs, take down iht Doric IjrCf 
If with fwtet khre of iacred tnelody^ 
The fieedf of Ifiero thy breaft ioipire* 
When boni along the flow'ry fide> 
Where finqoth Alpheoi' waters gHde^ 
Their Yohmtary virtae fliesi 
Kor needs the diirefs roimng tn€$g 
Bat n^nd feize the daily fpace» 
To reap die hoooufa of the racCf 
' The ment of their fj^eed ; 
AOii bb'd'wiih laure! wteath the mttfy browV 
Of him die mighty King of SynKofe, 
DeUghdng in the TiAor fle«d. 
far fouDd^ his l^cnry thto* the windbg coaff 

Of Lydia, where his wand'ring hoft 
From tJas, Ptiops led to new abodes ; 

There profper*d i^ his late foimd jniffS^ 
liO^d by die nJer of the main ; 
When at the banquet of die Gods^ 
fc tbe pore hiTer of the Fates ag^^ 

Clotho, die ybadi to fife renewed, 
With potent c£arm and myAic ({rajs» 
"When by his croei father flain» 

t¥U» ireiy ftooUkr briglir eodo w^dV 
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oft &bles with a fopd furprlzei 
When fiiaded o'er widi fair difgoilq, 

The vandring mind detah) ; 
D^uded by the ki&d deceit^ 
We joy more in the Ikilfu} ch^at^ 
ThaQ in truth's faithful ftrain. 
Alt chief to yerfe thefe wond'rous pow'rs belong. 

Such gta^ae has Heareu beftow'd on fong ; 
S}^ Parent 1 from whofc knus immortal joyi. 
To mitigate our pain Mow^ 
Spft'oing the anguiih of our woe^ 

Af e iprungi the chifdr^ of its voic? ; 
Song can o'er unbelief itfelf prcf ai)| 

The virtue of its magic ;krt» 
C^ make the moft amazing tale. 
With (hafts of doquence aflail« 
ViAoriouSy the yielding heart : 

But time on never-ceafing wings 
Experitnc'd wifdom fkwiy brings^ 

And teaches mortal race 
Not to blafpheme the Holy One, 
That deathlefi fills the hear'nly throj^e^ 
Inhabiting eternal fpace. 
Therefore, O fou of Tantalus, will I 

In other guife thy wond'rous tale unfold, 
^Ind Jufier to the Rulers of the iky, 

With fips more hallow'd than the bards of old* 
For when thy Sire the Gods above, 

Tq ft w llliP kind r^tum pf tore. 

Invited 
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Invited from their native bow'f9» 
To his own lov'd Sipylian tow'rs. 
The trideift pow'r,; by fierce defire 
Subdu*d, on golden fteeds of fire, - 
Thee bore aloft to Jove on high ; 
Where fince young Ganymede, fweet Phrygian boy. 
Succeeded to the miniftry of joy, ' 

And Qed^ bs^nquet of the sky. 
But when no morq on earth thy form was feen, 

Confpicuous in the walks of n^ep^ 
Nor yet to foothe thy mother's longing figl|t, 
The fearol^ipg train fent to explore 
Thy lurking-place, coqld the? reftorc. 
The weeping fair's fupreme delight :„ 
Then Envy'f; forked tongue began %' infeft 

And wound thy Sire's untainted fame, ; 

That he to each atherial gucft 
Had ferv'd ;hec up a horrid feaft, 
Subdu'd by force of all-devouring flame ; 

But, the bleft Pow'rs pf Heav'n t' accHfC| 
Far be it from the holy Mufe, 
Of fuch a feaft impure ; 
Vengeance protrafted for a time, / 

Still overtakes the fland'rcr's criipe, 
Ac Heaven's flow appointed hour. 
Yet certain, if the Pow'r who \^dc furveys. 
From his watch^towV, the ear^ and fea$| 
JE'er dignify'd the p^rifliable race ; 

Him, Tant^us they rais'd on high, 
pim, the chief fav'rite of the sky, 
ip^xalted to fublimeft grace, 
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But his proud heart was lifted up and V2dn» 
Sweird with his envy*d happinefs, 
Weak and frail bis mortal brain. 
The lot fuperior to fuftaio ; 
He fell degraded from his blife. 

For op his head th* Almighty Sire, 
Potent in his kindled ire, 

JiMng a rock's naonilrous weight ; 
Too feeble tp rem'bve the loajj, 
Fix'd by the fanaion of th§ Qqd, 
He w^dred erring from delight, 
The watchful fypod of the skies decte«4 

His wafted heart a prey to endlefs woes, *' 
Condemned a ^eary pilgrimage to lead, 
pn earth fecure, a ftrai|ger to repoft, 
Becaufe, by mad ambition driv'n. 
He robb'd the facred ftores of heav'n ? 
Th' ambrofial vintage of the skies 
Became the daring fpoiler's pri^e, 
And brought to fon? of mortal earth 
The banquet of sekftial birth, 

"With ^ndlefs bleffings fraught. 
And to his impious rev'Jers poyr'd the wine, 
Whofe precious fweets make bleft the Pow'rs divi^e| 

Sift of the rich immortal draught. 
Foolirti the man who hopes his crimes may ly^ 

Unfeen by the fupreme all-piercipg eye ; 
fje, high enthron'd above all heav'ns height, 
The works of men with broad furvey, 
Ani as ip the blazing ^ame of day, 

Beholds 
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]Beho]ik t^e fterec de^ of mghf. 
Tl^erefore his fon the inuportals bsudi %gi^ , 
^t to thde dQitth«obi|oxio«s abodes. 
To tdj^t Ids fh^re of ham^n pain, 
ExiI'd from the cekftial reigO| 
And fweet ^oinniumoQ of the gods. 
Bi^ if^heo the flMcy down b<ega» 
To dbthe his ddni at^d promife mail ; 

7he fhi^s of yonii^ ^efirCi 
And iQveof the fair female kiadt 
Jnflam'd the ifonthfii) heft>*s imodt 
And fe| hii amdnms fcnX on fire, 
Won by fair HifipadaAiia's lo^Iy eyes. 

The Pifan tyrant's b|ooiqjii|g prize, 
Hi^h in his hopes he if^rposM ^ obtak ; 
P'ercome htf %^e ^ in arms. 
The piiee <f her cel^al chanm 9 
For this llw R^er <>f the-maiii 
fj^Tolcingin thedreafy&fitudc* * ..^; I 
And iecrsi fca&H rftke of^r^ - ' "-* - '^ 
« Oft, on the do^i^^f tlie ioo4 » - --' T . * 

Aloae,tt&t^4R|gii^'fever (lood^ ' 
Tdl to hi^feiftg^flfif^ fight, ' .^ 

From below ^ ^inxfing deeptf 4 ' 

His f<adbr iie«d95iiiifiltfQrF#ole^^ 

Thcfii*teyo«A<o«fieife, "'*' 
Dividing fwlS.flhelKlary ftre^i 
(Lefulgeot on I^ gi^en team, 
Afp^r'd the mkavfcepter'^ Ks^ ^ feaiu 
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To ^iiom ^^yoO^ ? If e'er wiih food delS^^ 

The gifts of Venus could thy fbo! infpre^ 
keftrain fell Oenemaits' Q>ear in fi^t ; 
And me'y who daire dd^ent'roiis to affir^^ 
Me grVfti pr^pitious,^ to fiicoecd^ 
induing \rith ttfiriv&l'd fpe<^ 
The flying cat, decteed to pi& 
The lattrel wretth^ on £lis' plains 
Viaoriotrs o'er die &th^ft powV:^ 
if^o dire, fo many hapkft loTcri flnOf 
i)oes iUl a Aaid the wond'rous fiur det^ 

Protraitiye tf the iweet cbnmibial hoMd 
Danger demands a foul Iccarc of dread# 

Equal to the daring deed ! 
ibsCc ihSaf th' imma^d^le dected of Fate^ 
Hatefix'd, by their vicegerent Death# 
The fisiitf of each mortal h-eath, 
Doom'd to the urnj or foon or htxeit 
What mind refolf 'd and briiTe wooki fleep nrtjf 
His life, when glory wamuf the Uood, 
Only t' enjoy fome dull delay/ 
Ina^tire to his dying day/ 
Kot aiming ait the fmalleft good f 
But the hloomiof maid :«^piret 
My breafl to far fuUimer fitesg 
To raife my glory to tibe ^ies i 
Cradous O ! ia? 'ring Pow'lv ^ve oari 
indulgent to my tcnu filii^e, 
Profp'ring the mighty entoptize. 
So ^ray*d the boy : nor fell his words ih mn. 
Unheeded by the mler of the maix^; 
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A goMen car, earth's' (haking Pow'r beftbw^di 
And to the glitt'ring axle join'd 
Unrival'd fteeds, fleet as the wind; 
Glad of the prefent of the godi 
TTie ardent youth demaiids the p^omb'd fight ; 
In dull the haughty parent lald^ 
Neptune fulfils die youth's delight. 
And Wings his chariot's rlpid flighfi 
To mrin the fweet celeffial maid. • 

She with fix fons, a fair iricreafe, 
Crown'd the Hero's wami ertibrace^ 
.Whom virtue's love infpur'dj 
Upright to walk in virtue's wayi. 
The fureft path to nobkft praife. 

The nobleft praife the youth acquired. 
t^oW by Alphqjs' ftream, meand'ring fair, 

Whofe humid train indt fpreads the Pifan plainsi 
A fq>ulchre, fiiblimely rear'd id air^ 

All, of the mighty man that was; contams; 
There.freqiieilt in the holy {hade, 
The vows of ftraAger-chiefs are psdd. 
And on the (acred altar iies 
The viifHm, fmoaking to the ikies^ 
When herofcs, at thfe folemn fhrine. 
Invoke the pow'rs with ritei divine. 
From every diftant foil, 
And drive about the eenfecrated mound 
The founding car, or on the lifted ground 

Urge the fleet racers, or the wreftlers toil. 

Happy 
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Hapi^ &^ man whoip fav'ritig Fate allows 
The wreaths of Pifa to furround his brows ; 
All wedded to defight^ his after-days 
In calm and eyen tenor run. 
The noble dow V of conqueft won» 
Such confcious pleafore flows from praile. 

Thee, Mufe> great Hiero's virtue to prolongs » 

It fits, and to refbund his name : 
Exaldng o'er the vulgar throng. 
In thy fweet Eolian fong, 
His garland of Olympian fame. ^ 

Nor (halt thou, O ! my Mufe, e'er find 
A more (ublime or worthier mind. 

To better fortunes bom : 
On whom the gracious love of God, 
The regal pow'r has kind beftow'd. 
And arts of fway, that power t* adorQ» 
Still may thy God, O potent King ! . employ 
His facred miniflry of joy, 
Solicitous with tutelary care. 

To guard fix>m the attacks of Fate 
Thy bleffings lafting as they're great. 
The pious Poet's conftant pray'r. 
Then to the mighty bounty of the fky. 
The Mufe fhall add a fweeter lay. 
With wbg fublime when fhe (hall fly. 
Where Cronius rears his difi on high. 
Smote with the burning fhafts of day ; 
. . . |f the Mufes' quiver'd God 
Pave for fong the even road, 

A a With 
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WUh Acred rapture warm* 
A fiirther flight aloft in air 
£lanc'd, (hall |iriag my timefbl fptftf , 
More vigorous fhsm the Mufe'a arm. 
Tp niany heights th^ darbg climber dapngt^ 
Ere he the higheft top of powV OuSl gain ; 
piief feated fhere die majefty of Kiogs ; 
The reft at differeot fteps helow remain t 
Exalted to tl^t wondrqua hei^t» 
7' extend die profped of delight, 
May'ft tboir^ O Hicro! Gv^ content^ 
On the top of all afpent. 
To thee, lay boiinteom Fafes, be grr^Q 
T' inhabit ftiil thy lofty heav«n : 
'to mOf m arts of peace> 
$till to converfe with the fair vi6ior hoft» 
f*or graceful long, an hotourabk boaft, 

CpnfpicuQua thf p' |M realm of Greec^e^ 




PIN 



i th i 




P i N D A R*s O t Y M P I Ai 
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Z*^ iSbV'reign Kymns f ftiat p(r»*rM rdgn , 

^^ In the hafp, ydar Iweet domain, 

Whom will ye choofe to raife ; 
What god fhafl now the terfe refound ; 
What chiefj for godlike deed renoiiwi'd^ 

fexalt to loftieft ptkrft ? 
Pifa is Jore's : Jot e*s conquering (on 

Pirft the Oiymprc rate ofdain'd : 
The firft fak fruits of gfOry won 
The haughty tyrant's rage reftrain'd. 
He firft the woiid*rotisf game beftow'i 
Whexi breatiiing from Aegean toilsi 
He coftfecrates the dreadfid fpoibi 
An off*ring to his Father-god. 
Theron, his virtues to approve^ 
And imitate the filed of Jove, 

Th' Olympic laurel claims, 
Whofe fwift-whcel'd car has bora away 
The rapid honours of the day, 

Foremoft among the vidlor nmm, 

iTicrcfore 



. therefore for Theron praife awaitSj 

For him the lyre awakes the flram/ 
'^e ftranger weIoom*d at his gates 
With hofpitable love humane. 
Fix'd on the councils of his breaff. 

As on the column's lofty he^ht * -^ 

Remains fecure the building's weight. 
The ftni^hu^ of his reahn may reft* 
Of a fair fi«n» himfelf a f^riW flow'r,- 
IVho fbon tranQ>lanted from their natire foil, 
Wander'd many dimatee o'er^ 
Till after long and various toil, . 
On the fair river's defHn'd bank they found • 
Their facred feat, and heav'n-chdfe 9:ottQd : 
Where ftood delightful to the eye 
The fruitfuf, beauteous Sicily, 
And could a num'rous iflue boaft. 
That fpread their luftre round, and flourifh'd o^er theix>aft.' 
- The following years all took their filver flighty. 
With pleafure wing'd and fbft delight. 
And every year that flew in peace. 

Brought to their native virtues, ftore 
Of wealth and pow'r, a new increaie. 
Fate ftill confirm'd the fum, and bounteous added more* 
But fon of Rhe' sad Saturn old. 
Who doft thy facred throne uphold 

On high Qlympus' hill ; 
Whofe rule .tH' Olympic race obeys. 
Who guid'ft Alpheus'. winding, maze» 
In hymns delighting dill ^- 

Crant^ 
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Crant, gradoas to the godfike race,' 

. Their children's children to fuftain, 
PeacefiU thro', time's ne'er*ending rpace# 

The fceptre and paternal reign. 
For tinie» the aged (ire of all» 

The deed impatient of delay* 
tA^ch the fwift hour has vdng'd awajr, 

Juft or unjufty can ne'er recaU. 
Bat when calmer days fucceed. 
Of fair event, and lotely deed^ 

Our lot ferene at lafi ; 
The memory of d^ker hours. 
When Heav'n ievere ^d angry low'rs, 

Forgotten lyes and paft. 
Thus mild» and lenient of his frown. 

When Jove ri^gards our adverfe fate/ 
And fends his chofen bleffings down 
To chear j>elow our mortal ftate : 
Then former evils, odious brood. 
Before the heav'n-bom bleffings fly. 
Or trodden 4oWn fubjeded lycy 
Soon vanquifh'd by the vidor-good. 
With thy fair daugl\ters, Cadmus i beft agfee* 
The Mufe's fong;, who,^ after many woes 
At laft on golden thrones of eafe. 
Enjoy an undifturb'd repofe. 
No more they think of Cadm,us, moum&l fwain I 
Succeeding joys diipel his former pam. 
And Semele, of rofy hue^ 
Whom the embracmg Thund'rer flew. 

Exalted 
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£xaUe^ now to bssrr^n*! abode^, 
kerfelf a goddefs Uythc, dwefls with immortal go<ft; 
Badi'd in ih* aorfuofial odoors of the ikj. 
Her long difhevel'd uefles fly : 
Her, Minerva (till apj^lroves ; 
^he is Her prime and 4Arliag jay t 
Her, heaiOi'li Lord ikpimely Wvetf | 
As does his f ofy (on, die iry^croiMod Iwf . 
Thoa Ino too ! in pearly csUs, 
Where Nereus' fea-greeri dai^^iter dwells^ 

£njoy'ft a lot ditinc : 
Ko more of fuff'ring mortal (bain. 
An azm^ goddef» of the toain^ 

Eternal reft it thine. 
Loft in a maze, blind feeble man^ 

Knows not the hour he fure fbrdeefi 
Kor with the eye! of notnre can 

Pierce thro' the hidden deep decrees* 
Nor fees he if his radiant day, 
That in meridiad fplendor glowi^ 
Shall gild his ev'ning's fniet dofe^ 
Soft finiling with a farewel ray* 
As when die ocean's refluent ttdesi 
Within his hollow womb fobfideSi 
Is heard totfodad no more ; 
Till roufing all its rage, agun, 
flood foH'd Oft flood it pours amain^ 

And fweep» thd Tandy fliore : 
So Fortune, mighty Queen of life. 
Works ap proud flM», her deftiii^d ihre. 

Of 
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Of good and ill the flofmy ftrife. 
The fport of ker alternate waie ; 
Now mounted to the height of hHUkt 
He feems to mmgle with the fky; 
Now looking dowp with giddy eye^ 
Sees the retreating waters fly» 

And trembles at die deep abyfi. 
ASf by eseperienqe led, the fearching nund 
Revolves the records .of ftfll-changing fiite^ 
Such dire reverfes (hall he find. 
Oft mark the fortunes of the great ! 
Now bopnteous God8> with bleffings all dirine. 
Exalt on high the fceptred line. 
Now the bright foene of laurel'd yeart| 
At once quick-fhiftiiig, difappears : 
An4 ip their radiant romn fiicceeds 
A difmal tx^jin of ills^ and tyrannous mifiieeda. 
Since the cuill hour the ^teful foa 
Plung'd in the guilt he foo^t to ihtm, 
And law benea^ lys hafly rage 

The hoary King^ Heav'fi*s vi^ffl| bleed| 
Deaf to a father's pleading age^ • 
Dis erring hands fulfill'd, what giukjr Fate decticd^ 
£rynnisy dreadful Fuiy ! Taw 
The bi^e^ch of natnre*^ hdk& law. 

She mOQats her hooked car ; 
Thro' Phods' death-devote4 ground 
She flew» and gave the nations round 
To the wide walk c^ war 9 
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Py matual hands the brothers dy'd. 

Furious on mutual wounds they run ; 
Sons, fathers* fweil the fanguine tide; 

Fate drove the purple deluge on. 
Thus perifh'd all the fated brood. 
Thus £ris wrought her dreadful will ; 
When fated yengeaDce had its fill, 
Therfander closed the icene of .blood. 
He, fpnmg from beauteous Argea, (hone, 
The glory of Adraftrus' throne. 

When fierce in youthful fire. 
He rag*d arpund the Theban wall. 
And faw the fevenfold city fall 
A vi^tip to his fire. 
From him, as from a fecond root, 
• Wide fpreading to the lofty fides, 
The fons of martial glory Ihoot, 

And cluft'ring chiefs on chiefs ariie. 
There in the topmoft boughs difplay'd. 
Great Theron fits with lufbe crowned. 
And verdant honours bloom around. 
While nations reft beneath his ifaadq. 
Awake the lyre ! Theron demands the lays. 
Yet all top low ! Call forth a nobler (bain ! 

Decent is ev'n th' excels of praife : 
For Theron ftrike the founding lyre agsun, 
Olympia's fiow'ring wreath he fingly wears ; 
The Ifthmian pain) his brother fiiares. 
Delphi refounds the kindred name,, 
T^e youths contend alike for fame. 



Fiur 
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T^it nvals In the glorious chace^ 
tVhen twelve times darting round, they flew the giddy {paC«« 
Thrice blefl ! for whom the Gracef twine 
Fame's, brighteft plume^ the wreathe divine : 
Loft to remembrance^ former wo6s 
No miore reflexion's {Hng employ ; 
With triumph all the bofom gloWs, 
Pour'd thro' th' expanding hearty th' impetuous tide of joy# 
Riches, thai fingly are poffeft. 
Vain pomp of life I a fpddous wafte. 

But feed luxurious pride : 
Yet when with facred virtues crown'd* 
Wealth deals its lib'ral treafures rounds 
'Tis nobly dignify'd. 
To modeft worth, .to honour's bands. 

With confcious warm^ he large imparts ; 
And in his prefence Smiling (hinds 

Fair Sciencei and her handmaid, Arts. 
As in the pure ferene of night, 

Thron'd in its fphere, a beauteous ftar 
Sheds its bled influence from afar 
At onge beneficent and bright. 
But hear ye wealthy, hear ye great, 
I fing the fix'd decrees of Fate, 

What after death remains, 
Prepar'd for the unfeeling kind 
Of cruel unrelenting mind, 

A doom of endlefs pains ! 
The crimes that ftain'd this living light, 
Beqeatli the holy ^ye of Jove, 

B b Me^t 



Metis in the regioiit drear of night. 
The yefigeaace but delay'd above. 
There the pale finner drear a^Kift, 
impartial, righteom^ andferere, 
Unaw^d by powV, uiuBor'd by prayV^ 
Eternal juilice dooms at laft. 
Far otherwife, the fouls whom yirtiie guides 
\ JSfijoy ft calm repofe of facred reft. 

Nor light nor (hade their time diTides^ 
With one eternal fnnfliine bleft. 
Emancipatted from the cares of life. 

No more they urge the mortal flrile ; 
No more, with (till-rerolving toil. 
They vex a hard, ungrateful IchI ; 
Nor plow the furges of the mail). 
Exchanging holy quiet for fatie deceitful gain. 
But to thefe facred feats preferr'd, , 
With gods they live, as gods rever'd. 
And tears are wip'd from ev'ry eye ; 
While banifh'd from the happy rdgn, . 
The guilty fouls in darknefs lye. 
And weary out the frightful minifters of pain. 
So Heav'n decrees : The good and juft. 
Who, true to life's important trufl, 
Have well fuflain'd the field ; 
Whofe fouls undaunted^ undifmay'd. 
Nor flatt'ring pleafure could perfuade. 

Nor pafiions taught to 3rield ; 
Thefe thro' the mortal changes paft. 
Still lift'ning to the heav'nly lore> 



Find 
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Find this fublime reward at laft. 
The tiial of obecjience o'er. 
Then buriting btm the bonds of day » 
Triumphant tread die heav'n-pay'd road 
That leids to Saturn's Ufji abode» 
And Joye himfelf direds the way» 
There, where the bleft refide at eafe. 
Bland Zephyrs breathe the fea-bom breeze 

O'er all the happy ifle : 
Unnumber'd fweets Ac air perfume, 
'Tis all around one golden bloom. 
All one celeftial fmile. 
By living ftreams fair trees afcend, 

"Whole roots the humid waters lave ; 
The boughs with radiant fruitage bend^ 

Rich produce of the fruitful wavew 
Thus fporting in cekflial bow'rs* 
The fons of the imm<^rtai mom. 
Their heads wd rofy hands adbm^ 
With garlands of unfading flow'rs. 
There Rhadamandi, who great affeflbr Kigns 
To Rhsa's Son,, by fUll unchanging ri^t. 
Awarding all : To vice, eternal chains; 
To virtue opes the gates of light. 
Hhasa ! who high in heav'n's fuUime abodes 
Sits thron'd, die mother of the gods. 
Cadmus to this immortal choir - 
Was led ; aod Feleut' noble fire I 
And glorious Iba ! fince Theds'love 
Subdu'd, widi prayV, die jficldipg mind of Jwe. 

Who 
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Who Troy Isud proftrate on the plaia, ^ 
His country's pillar, He^or, flain ; 
By whom unhappy tlygnus bled ; 
By whom the Ethiopian boy. 
That fprung from Neptune's godlike bed, 
The aged Tithon's,. and Aurora's higheft joy. 
"What grand ideas croud my brdn ! ' 
"What images ! a lofty train 

In beauteous order fpring: 
As the keen ftore, of feather'd fates - 
Within the braided quiver waits> 

Impatient for the wing : 
See, fee they mount i The facredfew 

Endu'd with piercing flight, 
Alone thro' darling fields purfiie 

Th' aerial regions bright. 
This nature gives, her chiefeft boaft^ 
But when the bright ideas fly. 
Far foaring from the vulgar eye, 
^ To vulgar eyes are loft. 

Where nature fows her genial feeds^ 
A lib'ra^ harveft ftraight fucceedSy. 

Fair in the human foil ; \ 

While art, with hard laborious pains. 
Creeps ob unfeen, nor much attainsi ^ -I 

By flow prog^effive toil, 
Refembling this, the feeble Crow» 
Amid the vulgar winged croud. 
Hides in the dark'ning copfe below, 
Vain^ firattibg, gfttiulous, $md loads 

wha^ 
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While Genius mounts th' etherial hdght. 
As the imperial bird of Jove 
On founding pinions foars abore. 
And dares the Majefty of light. 
Then fit an arrow to the tuneful firing, 

O thou my Genius ! warm with facred flame ; 
Fly fwifty etherial (haft ! and wing ^ 

The godlike Theron unto fame. 
I folemn fwear, and holy truth attefti 
That fole infpires the tuneftd breaft. 
That, never fince th' inomortal lun ' 
His radiant journey firft begun. 
To none the gods did e'er impart 
A more exalted mind, or wide-di£fufiye heart. 
fly, £nyy, hcnce, that durfl invade 
Such glories, with injurious (hade ; 
StiU, with fuperior luftre bright, 

Hi$ virtues fhine, in number more 
Than are the radiant fires of night, 
Or Uods that fpread along thei fea-fumxuidiDg ihore. 
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PA R T IN G 

OF 

* HECTOR ana ANDROMACHE. 

From the 6tfa UU]§ of Homek, tranOated Eterally. 

Begbming yer. 467. Aaf|MyMy p¥tan at ro vh jbtiye«i««— — • 

f^ Daring tfiou ! to thy own ftrength a prey, 
^^ Nor pity moves thee for thy in&nt fon. 
Nor miferable me, a widow foon ! 
For, mflmg^adiyiin^eiBi^y at once - 
The Greeks will o?erwhehn thee : Better far 
I had been wrapt in earth, than lire of thee 
Forlorn, anddefolatej if thouKnufl^die, 
What farther comfort then for me remains, 
What folaoe^ but in tears i No £ither mine« 
Nor mine no venerable mother's care. 
Noble Achilles' hand my fitther flew, 
4nd;fpfead deftra^on thro' Cilida's town. 
Where many people dwelt, high-gated Thebes* 
He flew Aetion, but defpoil'd him not. 

For 
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For inly b his mind he fear'd tht Gods ; " ' "^ 

But burnt hb body with his poKfh'd aniB> 

Aod o'er him rear*d a motind : the mountain Nym:. 

The daughters fair of £gis-bearing Jore, 

Planted with elms around the facred place. 

Seven brothers floorifli'd in my fiitber's hoofe ; * . • 

All in one day defcended to the Ihades^ 

All (lain by great Achilles, fwift of foot, 

'Midft their white iheep, and heifers flenle^hoof 'd. 

My mother, woody Hypo{dada's Queen, 

Brought hither, munber'd in the vigor's fpoils ; 

Till loos'd tnm bands, for gifts of mighty price, 

By chace-deligktiiig Dian's dart flie fell. 

Smote 10 my Sither's houfe x But, He6U>r, thou. 

Thou art my fire, my hoary mother thou. 

My brother thda, thou hnfband of my youth 1 

Ah pity. Hector, then 1 and in this tow'r 

With us remain, nor render by thy fidl 

Him a fad orphan, me a widow'd wife. 

Here at this fig-tree ftation, where the towA ^ 

Is eafieft of aicent, and low the walls. 

Here thrioe the braveft of the foes have try*d 

To pafs ; each Ajax, bratre Idomeneos, 

Th* Atridx too, and Tydcus* warlike foil ; 

Whether fome feer, m divination (kill'd. 

Prompted th' attempt^ or their own valour darU 

To execute a deed, their wifdom p!an*d. 

To whom plume-nodding He6lor thus reply^d : 
Thefe, woman, are my care ; but much I fear 
The Trojan jrouth, wd lopg-<gown'd Trojan dames, ^ 

If, 



ttf coward-like, .1 fliua afar the fight i 

Not fo.my courage bids; kr I have learnt 

Still to be bravcy and foremoft to defend 

My father's mighty glories, and my own. 

For well I know, and in niy nund forefeeg 

A day will ,ce)ne, when facred.Ilion finks. 

Old Priam periihes, the people too 

Of Priam afpen-(pear'd : Yet not (b innch 

The woe^ the Trojans ytt iii after-times 

Mud undergo, not Hecid)a herfelf. 

Nor princdy Priam, nor my brothers dear, 

Who, numerous and brave, have fall'n in daft 

Below the boafHng fbe, diftra^t my ^1, 

As thou ; Then when fame brazen-coated Greeks 

In the fad day of thy diftrefs, ihall drag 

Thee weeping ; or m Argos, breathing fad| 

To fome imperious miflrefs handmaid, thou 

Shalt weave the web, or fetch the water's wei^ 

From MefTeis or Hyperia's fprings, againft 

Thy wiU, but hard necefEty comjpells. 

Then fhall he fay, who fees thee' fiink in tears, 

Lo ! He<5lor'8 wife, who far the cMef of all 

The Trojan fteed-fubduing race eaiceird . 

Who fought at Ilion. Thus fliall they fay. 

But thee new pangs (hall feize ; on thee (hall come 

Defire of fudi a hufband, to repel 

The evil hour : but may I low beneath 

The monumental earth be laid to rcA, 

Nor thy fbft forrows, nor the melting voice 

Of thy captivity, e'er reach my ear. 

So 
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So fayiogy the illuftrious Hedor ftretchM 
His hands to reach his child; the child ayerfe, 
Jn the foft bofom of the fair-zon'd nurfe 
Weeping, feH back, abhorrent, from his fire 
Of warlike afped : for he fear'd the fliiae 
Of annour, and the horfe-hair hornd creft 
That nodded dreadful on die helmet's top. 
The loving father fmil'd, the mother imird ; 
Strait from his head th' illafhious Hedtor took 
His helm, and plac'd it blazing on die ground ; 
Then fondled in his arms his mttch-lor'd fon 
He took ; thus praying Jove, and all the Gods. 

Jove, and ye other Gods, grant this my fon, 
Grant he may too become, as I am now. 
The grace of Troy, the fame in mardal ftrengdi, 
And rule his Ilion with a monarch's fway ; 
T^t ipen may fay when he returns from fight, 
" This youth tranfcends his fire :" Then may he bear 
The bloody {poils a}oft of ho(Ule chiefs 
In batde (lain, and joy his mother's heart. 

H^ faid; paid tp hi$ mucl^ lov'd fpoufe refign'd 
His child ; • (he, on her fragrant bofom lull'd 
3miling thro' tears, receiv'd him : at the fight, 
CompalHon touch'd her hufband's heart ; her cheek 
Widi gentle t^andiihmept he ftroak'd, and fpoke, 

O beft beloved 1 oh fadden not thy heart 
With grief beyond due bounds : I truft, no hand 
Shall fend me down to (hades obfcure, Befpre 
My day of doom decreed ; for well I ween 
No man of mortal men efcapes from death, 
fearful or bold : whoe'er is bom muft die. 

C c But 
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But thou returfuog to thy home> attend 
The fpindle. and the loom, thy peaceful caiei^ 
And call thy duteous maideat rcHond to fluure 
Their talks by thee affign'd ; for ^lur belongs 
To men, and chief to me» of llion's Ions/ 

This faid, iUufiriotis HeAor feiz'd his helm, 
And to her home retnm'd his much lov'd fpoofe^ 
Oft looking bade, and fliedding tears profofe. 
Then fodden at the lofty dome ariiy'd, 
"With chan^bers fair adom'd, where Hedor dWt^ 
The godlike Hedor ! There again (he wept ! 
In his own hbufe the Itving Hedtor wept; 
For now foreboding in their fears, no more 
They hop'd to meet him widi returning ftep 
From battle, Tcap'd the rage and force of Greece. 

/ 

Firft Scene of the 
PH I L O CTETES 

OP 

S P H C I. E S, 

[ULYSSES %eak$«3 

Q ON of AchiBes ! brave Neoptolemus, 

^ You tread the coaft of fea-furroumted Lemno% 

IVbcie never mortal yet his dwelling rear'd* 

Here 
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tbttf h obec&ence to the Gi^ian chiefi^ 

I etft expof'd the foQ of noUe F^aD^ 

C^nftumng mth his wounds^ and wafting flow 

In painful agonies ; wild from defpair. 

He fill'd the camp with lamentations loud> 

And exeeratioils dire : Ko pure libation^ 

No holy facrifioe could to the Gods 

Be ofier'd up : iU-omen'd founds of woe , 

Prophan'd the facred rites : But this no more—*** 

Should he difcoyer my return^ 'twere vain 

The plan my wakeful induftry has wove^ 

Back to reflore yet to the aid of Greece' 

This moft inq»ortant ehief. Tis tUne, bfave yottthi 

To r^pen into deed^ what I propofe. 

Gail round Hif eyes, if thou by thance may'ft find 

The double rock, where from the Winter's cold 

He fhrouds his limbs* or when the Summer glows 

Amid the cool> the Zephyrs gende breath 

Lulls him to his fepofe ; faft on the left 

Flows a freih fountam ; if th^ hero fees 

This liviQg light* one of the attendant train 

Speed widi the hour to glad my lifl'nmg earSi 

If in that favage haunt he harbours yet* 

Or b fbme other corner of this ifle; 

Then farther TU ^Iclofe* what chief imports 

Our prefeat needs* and claims our common care« 
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LAUSUS and MEZENTIUS. 

From die Tenth Bookof vrRGIL> iENElS* 

Beginoing Line 689*' 

Written m the Year 1719. 

^T O W Jove bflames MeXentius great itt arros^ 
^ His ardour roofes, and his ootirage warms ; 
fir'd by the God, to Tumus he fuccceds ; 
Beneath his arm the Trojan battle bleeds ; 
The Tufcan tiroops invade their conmion fbe^* 
Alike in hate their kindling bofoms glow 
Fierce to deftroy, on him alone they pour 
JOarts following darts> a thick continued (how'r : 
'Bitthe unctaunted, all the ftorm fufbunsr 
And fcoms th' united fury of the plains : 
As fome huge rock high tow'ring 'midfi the wayes» 

of 






Of (eas and ikies the miDgling tumult hr^cSt' 
On its eternal bafis fix'd is found, 
Tho' tempefls rage, and oceans foam around* 
Firft by his arm unhappy Hebrus bled. 
The Ifliie of fam'd Dolvcaon's bed ; 

Adverie he took, the chief with fvrioos fway 

Uprear'd a pond'rous xock, the (hatter'd braia 

Confus'd with bkxxi and gore, o'erfpreads the plaiifv 

At flying Pahnus next his dart he threw. 

The fpeedy dart overtook him as he flew. 

Full in the ham, he feels the finarting wound, 

Ueft by the vidlor grovling cm the ground : 

His arms furround his Laufus' manly breaft. 

The waving plume adorns his fhining creft : 

£vas and Mimas, both of Trojan feed. 

By the fame arm were mingled with the dead ^, 

Mimas, companion of the youthful cares 

Of Paris, and the equal of his years : 

For, big with fancy'd flames^ when Phrygia's queen 

Brought forth the caufe of woes, but ill forefeen ; 

T' extend his blooming race/ that felf-fame night 

The fpoufe of Amycus, Theana bright, 

That night fo fatal to the peace of Troy, 

Bleft her lov'd hulband with a parent's joy : 

But Fate to diff'rent lands their deaths decreed, 

This in his father's town was doom'd to bleed; 

Unthinking Mimas, by Mezentius (lain. 

Now rolls his carcafe o'er the.Lattan plab. 

And as a tuiky boar, whom dogs invade. 

Of Vefulus bred in the piny ihade. 



Or 



O^ toll* LattMnria*9 lake* with foreft mafti 
tfis feafb obToene^ fupply'd in itnid repaft ; 
ttons'd from^his iavage h&itnty a dtep retreat^ 
A length of years his unmolefted feat ; 
"When once in toyls indos'd^ ho flight appears^ 
^Torns fttddett, foaming tierce, his briflles rears } 
All iafe at diftance ftalid, and node is found, 
Whofe Talodr dartfs infill a nearer wotmd ; 
l>readlcfii meanwhile> to ev'ry fide he tanlSt 
His teeth he gnafhes, and with rage he homiS ; 
Th' united vengeance of the field derides, 
A foreft rattles as he (hsikes his (ides ; 
So fare the Tuibm troops ; with noiiy rage^ 
And ihonts, m the mixt tnmult diey ingage ; 
All from afar^ their miiEve weapons throw^ 
Fearful in equal arms to meet the foe. 
Next, Grecian Acron ruih*d into the plain^ 
'Who came firom Goritus's ancient reign : 
tlim thirft of fame to warlike dangers led^ 
*rhe jdys untafted of the bridal bed ; 
From far Meiendus cy*d him with delight> 
In arms re&lgent, as he mix'd m fight ; 
Full o'er his breafH ^ gold and purpte known» 
The tokens of his love eonfpicilous (hone. 
Then, as a lion thirf^ng a^ bfood, 
(For him pcrfuades the keen defirt of fi)od,) 
if, or a friOdng goat he dianee to view, 
Or brandling ftag, that leads the ftately crew i 
Rejoices, gaping wide, he makes his way, 
Furious, and clings tncnmbest on the prey. 
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Thftt hdplefi fui^ beocaffa hit honid piivs^ 
The Uogd o'crfkrmg, bves hia greedy jaw9 : 
So keen Mezenduf ru(he$ on each foe ; 
Unhappy Acron finks beneadi^ bis blow. 
Mad in the pangs of death, he fpiims the groand» 
The blood dift^ the broken fpear around t 
Then fled Orodes (hameful from die fight; 
The vi^or fcom'd th' advaataj^ of his £ight ; 
Bat fir'd with rage» thro' cleaving ranks he tan» 
And face to &ce oppoa'd» and man to man : 
Not guileful from behii^ his fpear to throw* 
A wound unfeen, but flrikes an adverfe blow. 
Then with his fpot his dying foe he prefs'd* 
Lean'd on his launce* and thus his friends addrefs'd ; 
Lo ! where Orodes gafps npon the fand. 
His death was due to this vidorions hand. 
Large portion of the war ! Exulting cries 
Afcend amain, and ring along the skies. 
To whom the vanquifli'd, with imperfed fotind« 
All weak, and faint, and dying of the wound ; 
Nor long nay ghoA ihall unreveng'd repine, 
Nor long the triumph of my fall be thine ; 
Thee, equal &tes, infiilting man, remain; 
Thee, Death yet waits, and this the fatal plain. 
Him, as he roU'd in death, MeTentius fpy'd. 
He fmil'd fevere, and thus contemptuous cry'd ; 
pie thou the firft; as he thii^s fit, for me. 
The Sire of heav'n and earthy let Jove decree* 
He faid : and pull'd the weapon from the wound ; 
.Tbe purple life ebbid put upon thf ground : 

Death's 
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Peatti's day-cdd hand (hut up the fiiddog fight, 
And o'er his'dlofing eyes drew the dark mift of mght| 

By Csedicus' great arm Alcathoa» fell ; 
SacratorTent Hyda^es down to hell : 
Parthenras dies, by Rapo fflaia in fi^t ; 
And Orfes yaft, of more than mortal might. 
Next funk two tvarriors. Glomus the divine. 
And Encetes of Lycaon'j line ; 
The ifTue of the God» their deaths renown'd, 
Whofe forked trident rules the de^ profoondy 
His courTer, unobedient to the leia, 
Great Ericetss tumbled to the plain. 
Prone as he lay, fwift fled the thirfty dart, 
A^d fcmnd the mortal pafiage to his heart. 
Then lights the vidor from his lofty deed. 
And foot to foot engag'd, made Glonius bleed. 
Then Lycian Agis, boaftfbl of his might, 
Provok'd the braveft foe to (logle light ; 
Him boldly Tufcan Valerus afSul-d, 
And in the virtues of his fire prevailed. 
By Salius' arm, the iwiit Antronius bled; 
Nealces* jav'lin ftruck the vi<5tor dead ; 
Nealces, skill'd the founding dart to throw. 
And wing the trcach'rous arrow to the foe. 
Mars, raginff God, and ftern ! the war confounds j 
Equals the vidor's (houts, and dying founds. 
£ncount*ring various on th' imbattl*d f eld. 
Now fierce they m(h, now fierce retrcatmg, yield, 
Widi e<iual rage, each adverfc battle glows, 
Nor flight is known to liiefe, aor known to thoie^ 

Tyfiphone 
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Tyfiphone eojo^ the direful fight. 
Pale, furiousj fell ! and florms amidft the fight. 
The Godsy from Jdve's immortal dome, furvey 
Each army toiling, thro' the dreadful day; 
With tender pity touched, lament die pain. 
That human life is defUn'd to fuftain. 
On either fide, two Deities are feen ; 
Jove's awful Gonfort, and foft beauty's Queen : 
The Wife of Jove the conqu'rer's palm implores^^ 
Soft beauty's Queen her Trojans' lofs deplores. 
Again, bis jav'lin huge, Mezendus wields ; 
Again tumult'ous he invades the fields : 
iarge as Orion, when the giant (talks, 

A bulk inimenfe ! thro' Nereus* midmoft walks ; 

Secure he cleaves his way ; the billows braves. 

His fin'wy fhoulders tow'r above the waves ; 

Bearing an afh, increas'd in ftrength with years. 

That huge upon the mountain's height appears ; ' 

He ftrides along, each ftep the earth divides ; 

In clouds obfcure his lofty head refides : 

In ftature huge, amidft the war's alarms. 

Such flione the tyrant in gigantic arms. 

Km, as exulting in the ranks he flood. 

At diflance Jeen, .and rioting in blood, 

JEnosa haftes to meet ; in all hb might 

He ftands colledled, and awaits the fight : 

Firft meafuring; as he flood in adt to throw. 

With nice furvey, the diflance of his foe : 

This ann, this fpear, he cry'd, alTert my might ; 

Tbef^ are my Gods, and thefe aiEft in fight : 

D d His 
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His armour from the boafiftd robber woo^ 

Shall towV a troj^y to my conq'ring fon. 

He faid; ^and flings the dart with dreadful force ; 

The dart drove on un-erriog from the courie ; 

It reach'd the fbield, the (hield the blow repell'd : 

Nor fell the jaT'lin guiltlefs on the field; 

But piercing 'twixt the fide and bowels, tore 

The fiin^'d An^ores, and deep drank the gore : 

He, in his lufty years, from Argos fent. 

With hm'd Alcides, on his labours went : 

Tir'd with his toils, a length of woes o'erpaft| 

{n the Evandrian realm he fix'd at lad : 

Called back again to war, where glory calls. 

Unhappy, by a death unmeant^ he falls : 

To heaven his mournful eyes, the dying throws ; 

In his laft thoughts his native Argos rofe. 

Straight then, his beammg lance the Tfcjan threw |^ 

Swift hilHng on the wind the weapon flew ; 

The plates of threefold brafs were forc'd to yield ; 

And three bulls l^des that bound the folid fliield : 

Deep in his lower groin, an arm fo fbong. 

Drove the (harp point, but brought not dfath along. 

Then joyful as the Trojan hero fpy'd 

The /pouting blood pour down his wounded fide, 

JLike light'qing, from his thigh his fwQrd he dreW| 

And furious on the aftonifb*d warrior flew. 

As Laofus faw, full fore he heav*d the figh; 
The ready tear flood trembling in his eye : 
^is father's danger^ touchVi the youthful d^ef ^ 
With pious hafte he ran to his relief. 



Nor 
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Kor (halt thda fiidc mmoted to the tomb^ 
Udfutig thy noble deed, a&d early doom x 
If future times to fuch a deed will give 
Their faith, to fiiture times thy name fhall litre* 
Diiabled, trembling for a death (b near> 
The father Aow-receding* drags the fpear : 
Juft in that moment, ad fnfpended high 
The flaming fword fbimt adverfe to the Ikyt 
The daring puth rufh'd in^ and fronts the foe# 
And from his father taf ns th' impending blow. 
Ks friends, with joyfuljhouts, reply aromid; 
Thro' all their echoes, all the hills refound : 
As. wond'ring they beheld the wounded fire^ 
FroteAed by the fbn^ from fight retire. 
A darkening flight of finging fhafts annoy. 
From ev'ry quarter poiir'd, the Prince of Troy t 
He (lands againft the fciry of the field. 
And rages, cover'd with his mighty fiiield. 
And as when flormy winds encountring loud, 
Burft with hide violence the bellowing cloud, 
Fredpitate to earth, the tempefl pours 
The vexing haiHlones thick in founding ftiow'rs 9 
The ddug'd plains then ev'ry plowman flies. 
And ev'ry hind, and traveller (helter'd lyes ; 
Or, where the rock high over-arch'd impends. 
Or, where the river's ihelvbg bank defends ; 
That, pow'rfiil o'er the florm, when bright the ray 
Shines forth, they each may exerdfe the day. 
Loud founds the gather'd florm ; o'er all the field 
The cloud of war pours thnnd'ring on hisfhield.. 

Yet 
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Yet ftill he try'd with ftiendly care to Gire 

Irh* unhappy youth, unfortunately brave. 

Ah ! whither doft thou urge thy fatal courfe^ 

In daring deedd ! unequal to thy force ? 

Too pious in thy love, thy love betrays; 

Nor jRich the ^gour crowns thy youthful days. 

Not thus advis'd, the youth (till fronts the foe 

Exulting, and provokes the lingering btew : 

For now, his mafdal bofon» all on fire^ 

The Trojaiv leader's tide of rage fwell'd ^ig^er ; 

For now, the fiflers \dew'd the fatal ftrife, 

And wound up the laft threads of Laufus* life : 

Deep plung'd the (himng falchion in his breaff, 

Kerc'd his thin armour, and embroidered veikf 

That, rich in ductile gold, his mother wove 

With hev own hands, the witnefs of her love. 

Us breaft was fill'd widi blood ; then, fad.and flow 

Thro' air refoly'd, the fpirit fled below i 

As ghaftly pale, the chief the dying fjpy'd. 

His hands he ftretch'd to'heav'n, and pitying Cg^i'd; 

His fire Anchifes rofe an image dear 

Sad in hi» foul, and forced the tender tear. 

"What praife, O youth ! unhs^py in thy &t6y 

"What can ^eas yield to worth fo great ? 

Worth, that diftinguifh*d in thy deed appears^ 

Ripe in thy youth, and early in thy years : 

Thy arms, once pkafing objeds of thy career 

Inviolate from hoftile fyni I fpare ; 

Thy breathlefs body on thy friends beflow^ 

To mitigate thy penfive fpirit*s woe. 

If 
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l^6ug(it below the ieparate foul can xaareif 

Solidtoas of what is done above ; 

(Yet in the grave, perhaps, from ev'ry care 

keleas'dy nor knowledge, nor devioe is there ;) 

That, gathered to thy fires, thy friends may mouni 

I'hy haplefs fall,, and dull to duft return t 

This be thy folace m the world below, 

/Twas I the great .ffineas ftruck.the blow. 

He faid ; and beck'nbg, chides lus friends delays 

And pious t» aflift, diredh the way. 

To rear him from the ground, with friendly care ^ 

Diflionour'd foul with blood, his comely hair. 

The wretched father now;, by Tyber (bore 
Wafh'd from his fireaming thigh, the crimfbn gore s 
i^ain'd with hb wounds and weary from the fight,* 
A tree's broad trank fupports his drooping, weight : 
A bough, his helmet beaming far, fuflains : 
His heavier armour refi along the plains. 
l^anting, and fick, his body downward bends. 
And to his bread his length of beard defcends 9 
He leans his careful head upon his hand ; 
Around him wait a melancholy band : 
Much of his Laufus afks, and many fent 
To warn him back, a father's kind intent i 
How vainly fent ! for, breathlefs, from the Reid 
They bear the youth, extended on his fhield ; 
Loud wailing, moum'd him flain in early bloom, 
IVIighty, and by a mighty wound overcome. 

Far off the founds of woe the father hears ; 
He trembles in the forefight of his fears : 



With 



i^th daft the hoai7 honoitfs of his head 
Sad» he deforms, and cleaves into the dead* 
Then both his hands to heav'n abft he fpread| 
And thas» in fiilnefs of his fbrrows, faid. 
Could tfien this Infl: of life fo w^ my mind^ 
That I could think of leaving thee behind 
"Whom I begoty unhappy in my (lead 
To meet die warri<Mr, and for me to bleed i 
Kow fate levere has ftmck too deep a blowi 
Now firft I led a wretched exileVwoe. 
And is it thus I draw this wretched breath. 
Sav'd by thy wound, and living by thy death t 
I too, my fon, with horrid guilt profan'd 
Thy ficred virtues^ and their luftre ftain'd: 
Outcaft, abandoned by the care of heav'n. 
From mfiKi and paternal (cepters driv'ni 
My people's hatred, and infulting fcom. 
The merit of my crimes, I've juftly bom: 
To thoniand deaths this wid&ed foul could ^ve^ 
Since now *m crime enough that I can live^ 
Can yet fuftain die light, and humad race, 
Wretdi'd as I am :r— but fhort fliall be the fpace. 
He laid ; and as he faid, he rear'd from ground 
Ks fainting limbs, yet fh.gg'ring from the wound : ^ 
But \i^le and nndiminiffa'd (till remains 
Hb (Irength of foul, unbroke vnth toil and pains. 
He calls his (leed» fuccefsful from each fight, 
'With whom he march'd, his glory and delight ; 
With words like thefe his coxd!ci6us fteed addrefsM, 
That moum'd, as widi his maflerV iOs oppreTa'd : 

Rhoebas^ 



Rhoebu$» we loDg have liv'd in arm9 eombfQ*4» 
(if long the frail pofTeiHoiis of mankind ;) 
This d^y thou /halt brmg back, to crowp put toibi 
The Trojan hero's head, and gUtt'ring fpoils , 
Tom from the. bloody man ! with me fhalt uik^ 
A dear revenge, for murder*d Laufus' fake: 
If {fa-ength fhall fail to ope the defUn'd way. 
Together fall^ and prefs the LaxiAn clay ^ 
For, after me^ I truil thou vdltdifdain 
A Trojan leader, and an alien rein. 
He faid. The deed receives his wonted weight| 
The tyrant arm'd, and fiirious for the fight : 
His blazing helmet, formidably grac'd 
With nod4iQg horfe-hair, brightening. o*er the creft : 
"With deatbful jav'lins n^t he fills his hands ;. 
And fpiirs hb fteed, and feeks- the fighting bands s 
jGrief mix'd with madnefs, fhame of formei^^i^t. 
And love by rage inflam'd to ddp'rate height^ 
And confcious knowledge of his valour^ wrought 
Fierce inlns breafl, and boil'd in ev'ry ^plight. 
He calls iEneas thrice : .£neas heard 
The welcome found ; and ^us his prayer preferred, 
May Jove, fupreme of Gpjds, who rules on high ! 
And he^ to whom 'ds giv'n to gild the fky. 
Far (hooting King ! infpire thee to draw near 
^wift to thy fate, and grant thee to my fpear. 
But he ;— My Laufus raviih'd from my fight. 
Me, with^vain words, O! (pfuel, would'ft afinght; 
^ith age, with watchings, and with labours vfQxn$ 
peath i^ below my fear^ and God I fcom ! 

I come 
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I come rcfolv'd to die; but,, ere I g«. 
Receive this dart, the prefent of a foe. 
He faid : the jav'lin hifs'd along the ikies ; 
Another a!fter, and another flies ; 
Thick, and ineeflant, as he rides the £eld ; 
Still all the ftorm foflains the golden (hield 
Firm, as .£neas flood : thrice rode he round, 
Urgmg his darts, the compafs of the grottnd : 
Thrice wheeled .£neas ; thrice his buckler bear) 
About, a brazen wood of rifing fpears : 
Prefs'd in unrighteous fight, with juft difdain 
To wrench fo many darts, and wrench in vain. 
Much pond'ring in his n^d the chief revolv'd 
Each rifing thought; at laft he fprings refolv'd » 
Full at the warrior fteed, the hoftile wood 
He threw, that piere'd his brain, and drank the blood. 
Stung with the pain, the fteed up-rear'd on high 
^is founding hoofs, and lafh'd the yielding sky : 
Prone fell the warrior from his lofty height ; 
His fhoulders broad receiv'd the courier's weight. 
From hoft to hoft the mingling (houts rebound. 
Deep echoing all in fire the heav*ns refound } 
Unfheath'd his flaming blade, iEneas flies, 
* And thus addrefs*d the warrior as he lies. 
Say, where is now Mezentius great, and bold. 
That haughty fpirit, fierce, and uncontroul'd ? 
To whom the Tufcan, with recovered breath, 
As faint he view'd the skies, recalled from death ; 
Doft thou the ftroke, infulting man ! delay ? 
^afte ! let thy vengeance take its xleftiaM way i 

Death 



Death never can difgrace the wanior's £une 
Wbo^itimS^i Qor coD^tteft was iify aini t 
9aiD> fillip ! bj^ ihy h^ in gloiious Rnki 
Not fo my I^^as b^gain*d for my life : 
Depriy'd of him> fole objeift of my loye, 

jt kAto^i-^-inm ft pc^ ftbore. 

Yet, piteous of iny fate; this grace aIlov» 
If fity tp t^ vfifi^wiSi*4/o(S bf 4jfi^i 
Suffer my friends my gathered bofies to bunii 
AfiA de^^nt lay me in the fu/ieral urn : 
Pull w^ I know my jpeople's hate, decreed 
Againfi the Kying> witf purfue the d^ad; 
My breathlfefi bodjfr from their fury fkre, 
Ajad grant my Son the partner of iny grave. 
He faidy and Qedfall ey'4 the i^^or foe ; 
Then gave his breaft undaunted to die blow. 
Th^.ndivQg ^lood diflain'd his arms around; 
The foul indignant fought the flutdes profound* 
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King LEAR*s Speech to £DOAS» 

Tajcing a View of Man ficom the Side of tiii Mifiries. 

1/ man no more ihan this f conjlder hifh naelt. Hhcm 
o^ft the 'worJH no Jilky the heafi no hide^ ihejheep no 
*woo/f the cat no perfume. Ha! here's three of us are 
fophijiicated. Thou art the thing itfelf; unaccommo" 
dated mah is no more hui fuch a poor^ hare^ for had 
animal as thdu dri. Off, off, you lendings; come tm" 
bitton here, 

Q £ £ where the foiitary dreafare (bndls^ 
^ Such as he i^ued out of nature's hands ; 
Mo hopes he kno\vs» no fears, no joys, no cares» 
UoT pleafore's poifon, nbr ambition's (hares ; 
But fhares> horn felf-forg'd ^ains of life releaft, 
'!rhe foreft-kiilgdom with his fellow beaft. 
Yes, all we fee of thee is nature's part ; 
Thou ait the creature's felf ;-^-the reft t^ art* 
For thee, the fkilfiil worm of (pedous hue,, 
No fiiimng threads of dudtile radiance dreWf 
For thee no fun the rip'ning^gem refin'd; 
No bleating innocence the fleece xefign'd : 
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TJie hand of luxury ne'er taught to pour 

O'er thy faint limbs» the oil's refreihing (how'r s 

His bed the flinty rock ; his drink, his food. 

The running brook, and berries of the wood. 

What have we added to this plaip account I 

What paifions ? what defires ? a huge amount ! 

Cloath'd, fed, warm'd^ cool'd, each by his brother's toil» 

We Kve upon the wide creation's ^oil. 

Quit, monarch, quit thy vain fuperflu'ous pride > 

Lay all thy foreign ornaments afide : 

Bid art no mor^ its fpurious gifts fupply; 

Be maD, mere man ; third, hunger, gri^ve^ and die. 

From ANACREON. 

TO 

A SWALLOW. 

^TAlicious bird! what punifhment, 
^ Due ^o thy crimes, can love invent ? 
Or clip thy ^ngs, or cut thy tongue, 
And fpoil thy flight, and future fong : 
That thus, nufeafpnable gueft, 
Thpu dar'ft difturb a lover's reft. 
And tear the maid profufe of charm$^ 

My £ttr Maoa^ frcmi my arms* 

From 
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From A N A C R JV O N. 
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To ^ n o Y fe, 

Q A Y» beauteous cloye, vhere doA thoc^ flf } 
•^ To what new (piarter •£ the flcy 
Doft thou widi (liken .plumes repair^ . 
To fcept with fweets the ambient airl 

•- • • r • • - • 

Stay, fentle bird, nor thou refye 
To bear along a lover's rows. 

O tell ihe makii of nc bdov'd| 
O tell how cpnflant ) have prov*d : 
How (he to iqe a^ nymphs exoeU'd« 
The firft my eyes with joy beheld; 
And fince (he treats me with diTdaio* 
The firft my pye§ beheld witl^ p^* 
Yet whethef, to mif wifh«s kind^ 
She hear my pray'r with gracious mind^ 
Or, unrelenting of her villf 
Her hot difpleafu^e kindle (t3I> 
I, in her beauty's ch^ns boundl faft. 
Shall vieiy her with indiff'rence laft. 
Fly fwift, my dove, and fwift return 
With anfwer back to thofe that mourn ; 
p ! in thy bill, bring foft and calm 
A branch of filver-fl<Jw*fifig palm. 
But, why fhould I thy flight &Ar^ i 
to fleet, my herald, fpeed away. 
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The 19th Ode of ANAQREON, 



F 



AIR ^fiobe, old times funrey'd^ 
In Phrygian hills, a marble maid. 
Chang'd Pandion I to the fwallow's hu«> 
On furrow's wings thy daughter flew.- 

But I a looking-glafs wou'd be. 
That thou might*ft fee thyfelf in mfi. 
No ; I would be a n^orning gown> . 
That fo my dear might me put on. 
But I a filver ftream« would flow^ 
To wafh thy ikin, as pure as foo^, 
I would myfelf in oiptment pour, 
To bath th«e, with the fra^grima QiowV<^ 
But I wou*d be tl^ tucker made. 
Thy kvely fwdling bofoni*s fliad^^ 
I would, a diamond necklace, de^k 
The coniely rifmg of thy neck. 
I would thy fleiider feet inclofe. 
To tread on ipe transform'^ ^o flioes^ 
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The 2iftOde of ANACREON, 

P^ I L L with Bacchus' UdEngs fraught, 
•^ Ye virginst fill a mighty draught : 
Long fince dry'd up by heat/ I faint, 
I fcarcely breathe, and feverifii pant. 

O ! with thefe frefher flow*rs, renew ' 
The fading garland, on my brow. 
For oh ! my forehead's raging heat 
Has rifled all their graces fweet; 
The rage of third I yet can queU, 
The rage of heat I can repell. 
But, love, thy heat which bums my foul, 
IVhat dr^ugHts can quench ? what (hades can oool ? 

The 2zd Ode of A N A C R E N. 

/^ M E, fi( beneath this (hade with me, 

^^ My lovely maid, how fw the pre^ I 

Its tender branches wide prev^. 

Obedient to each breathing gale ; 

Sununer's loom indu(faioas nyes^ves. 

In mazy veins the filken le^vea, 

Soft as the milky veins I view. 

O'er thy f^ir breaft meaoddng blue % 

. .. Hard 
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tiat(i by aTonnt tvith murm'nng ncnle 
tUms a fweet perfiiafiTe voice ; ^ 

iVhat lover» 6y, my bveiy maidi 
So foolifh as to pafs this (hade 2 

X— V— Ik**— 53?^— 1fif~4»--^V--5Df— !k<'— 'kJ*—- 
***>» ••% K*^ #A\ T •*>, i^i\ iffs ,A\ < 

t) Y various youths admir'd> by all appror'd^ 
^ By many lbught» by one fmcerely lov'd» 
Chief of Edina's fair I flouriih'd long^ 
Firft in the dance^ the vifil/ and the fbng i 
Beauty, good-aature in my form combined. 
My body one adom'd, and one my mind. 
When youthful years, a foe to lonely nights, 
tmpells young hearts to Hymen's chafte delist?/ 
I viewed th' admiring train with equal eye^ 
True to each hope, and faithful to each (igh : 
*rht happy hours of admiration paft, 
The hark! of nuptial love was giv'n at hft* 
Kot to the faiihfiil youth my charms infpir'd. 
Nor thofe who fought my charms, nor who admir'it $ 
He not preferr'd for merit, wit, or fenfe, 
Kot chdfe, but fufFtr'd with indifference, 
"Who neither knew to love^ or be belov'd, 
Approv'd me not, and juft not difapprov'd, 
Kor warmth pretended, nor affc^on fhow'd ; 
Aik'd, not implored ; I yieidedy not beftow*d s 
Without or hop6S# or fears, I join'd his fide. 
His miftrds never, and .but ^rce his bride. 

No 
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l4o joys at home, ibnM WM ool^ flievi 
I neither gain'd ^ friend, Q<ir loft li fre i 
For, loft alike to pleafjiri^ Ivrt , and bm$ 
My perfon he enjoys, and t hil nme. 
Yet patient fUU I lead my anxious life, 
tkas'4 thai i^m c9U*d i»y fpnagiai h^bMid'^ ^ 

LOVE turaed tpDESPAIR^ 

>TniS paft! t3^ fUk& of l^^ m VA9 

^ I lovey I }ifpft no iBorft ; 

Yet who woqJd think I am fit bft» 

Mqn3 vnetch^ t^ be^e ? 
How blefs'd, wbeA firft taf hoart^ww fimt 

Frwn Jove's torniepting csajrej 
If cold indifFVence djd ftcoeted^ 

Inftead of fierce defpfir ? 
^ut ah ! how ill is he relea3'4# 

Tbp* love a tywnt reigns. 
When the fucceffor in bis hrea^^ 

Redoubles all h» pains : 
In vam attempt? thf woe&d w^ght; 

That would ddpair remoTe» 
Its little finger has mone weighty 

Than all the loins of love : 
Thus the poor wretch that left his dmtfc^ 

With fpirit foul accurft> 

^ound 
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t*ound fev'o, returning late, at home 

Sloire dreadful than the firft. 
Well hop'd I once that conftancy 

Might foften rigottr's frown. 
Would froni tlie chains of hate fet free^ 

And pay my ranfom down : 
But, ah ! the judge is too fevere, 

I fink beneath his ife ; 
The fentence is gone forth, to bear 

Defpa5i''s eternal fire. 
The hopes of finfiers, in the day 

Of grace, their fears abate; 
But ev'ry hope flies far away. 

When mercy fhuts her gate': 
The fmalleft alms cdnld oft fuffice 

Love's hunger to affwage ; 
t>e{pair, the worm that never dies, 

StiB gnws witji ceafelefi rage. 
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The youngeft GRACE. 

A LOVE-ELEGY. Addrefled to a LADY, 

* 

who had juft fimfhed her fifteenth Year. 

His fait em accumulem donis etfungar snani 
Munere Virg. .^Sneid. 6. 

i\ S beauty'^ Queen, m her aerial hall 
•*^ Sublimely feafed on a golden thro&et 
Before her high tribunal fummon*d all 

Who or on earth, fea, air, her empire own. 
Firft came her fon, her pow*r» her darling boy, 

Whofe gendeft breath can raife the fierceft flame* 
Oft working mifchief, tho' his end be joy. 

And tho' devoid of fight, yet fure of aim. 
With him, his youthful confort, fad no more 

Pfcyche, infranchis'd from all mortal pain* 
Who, ev'ry trijd of obedience o*er. 

Enjoys the bleffings of the heav'nly reign. 
Next^ as it well befeem*d, the tuneful nine. 

Daughters of memory, and dear to Jove, 
Who, as they lift, the hearts of men incline 

To wit, to mufic, poetry, or love. 
She who with milder breath infpiring fills 

Thaa ever Zephyr knew, the heart-bom figh. 

Or 
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Or elfe from nature's pregnant fource diftib 

The tender drops that fwell the love-fick eye. 
Or fhe who from her copious ftore affordsy ' 

When late decrees, the faithful youth to blefs^ 
ThQ iacred energy of melting words. 

In the dear hour» ^d ieafop of fuccefs. 
Laft 10 Uie train two (ifters fiur appear'd, i 

Sorr^ving they feem*d, yet feem'd their forrow fweet ;^ 
Nor ever from the ground their eyes they rear'd» 

Nor tripp'd, as they were wont, on fnowy feet. 
The Cyprian Goddefs caft her eyes around. 

And gaz*d o'er all, with ever new 4^1ight t 
So bright an hoft was no where to b^ foi|nd ; 

Her heart dilates, and glories^ in its might, 
But when without their lov'd companion dear 

Two folitary Graces hand in hand 
Approach'd, the Goddefs inly 'gan to fear 
' AVhat might befal the youngeft of the band# 
Ah ! whither is retired my darling joy. 

My youngeft Grace, the pride of all my reigQ« 
Firft in my care, and ever in my eye. 

Why is (he now the lag of all my (rain ? 
Ah me I fome danger threats my Cyprian date, 

Which, Goddefs as I am, I can't forefee ; 
Some dire difafter labours, (ah my fate !) 

To wteft love's fceptre from my fon and me. 
She wept : not more fhe wept, when firft her eyes 

Saw low ID duft her Ilion's tow'ry pride ; 
Nor from her breaft more frequent burft the fighs^ 

When her lov'd youth, her dear Adonis dy'd. 

Yet, 
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Yet, yet, flie cry'd, I will a monarch reign ! 

In my lafl deed my greatnefs fhall be feen : 
Yfi JLoves, ye Smiles, ye Graces, all my train. 

Attend your Mother, and obey your Qoeen. 
WiTdom's vain Goddefs weaves Tome trle^Vottswile^ 

Or haughty Juno, Heav*n*s relendefs Dame r 
Hafie ! bend each bow, hafte ! brighten ev'ry fmile^ 

And laiiinch from ev'ry eye the light'ning's flame. 
Then had fell Difcord broke the golden cham 

That does the harmony -of all uphold, 
And where thefe orbs in beauteous order reign. 

Brought back the anarchy of Chaos old : 
When Cupid keen unlocks his fcather'd ftorc. 

When Venus burns with more than mortal fire. 
Mortals, immortals, all had fled before 

The Loves, the Graces, and the Smiles in ire r 
In vain^ t' avert the horrors of that hour, 

w 

Anxious for fate, and feariAg for his sky, 
fhe Sire of gods and men had try'd his pow'r^ 

And hung his golden balances on high : 
Had not the eldeft Grace, ferene and miJd, ' 

Who Mdfh'd this elemental war might ceafe, 
Sprung forward, with perfuafive looki and finil'd 

The furious Mother of defires to peace. 
Ah whence this rage, vain diild of empty fear ! ' 

With accent mild thus (poke the heav'nly maid, 
^hat words, O Sov'reign of hearts ! fevere 

Have pafs'd the rofes of thy lips unweigh'4 ? 
<f hink not mankind forfake thy myftic law : 

Thy fon, thy pride,- thy own Gupido reigns j 

Heard 
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Heard Mdth reQiedt, and feen widn tender awe; 

Mighty on thrones, and gentle on the plains* 
Remembered not how in the bled abodes 

Of high Olympns an ethereal goeft, 
Mix'd with the fynod of th' affembled Gods, 

Thou ihar*d'ft the honours of th' ambrofial feafi? 
Celeftial pleafures reigning all around. 

Such as the pow'rs who live at eafe enjojr. 
The fmiiing bowl with life immortal crown'd» 

By rofy Hebe, and the Phrygian boy: 
Hermes, fly God, refolv'd thy fpleen to hit. 

Thy fpleen, bat, of itfelf, too apt to move| 
Prone to offend with oft-rmiftaking wit, : 

That foe perverfe to nature and to love. 
Mudi gloz'd he fpiteful, how rebellious youth. 

Loft to thy fear, and recreant from thy name^ 
Falfe to the int*reft of the heart, a^ truth 

On foreign altars kindles impious £ame. 
Much gloz'd he tauntfiil, how to sohler aims 

The youth awak'ning from eadi female \nkf 
No longer met in love's opprobrious Barnes, 

Slaves tp an eys^ or vafTals to a fmile. 
Now fifteen years the ftill-retuming fpring 

With fio\y*TS tjie bofom of the earth h^ fi>w'd, 
As oft the groves heard Philomela fing. 

And trees have pay'd the fragrant gifts they ow'd, 
Since our dear fifter left the heav'nly bow'rs : 

So wiird the Fates, and fuch their high comfiiand» 
She (hould be bom in high Edina^s tow'rs. 

To tbee f^r d^rer than all other lands. . . 

Ther^ 
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Tlierey daA tn mortal fimn, flie 1^ coDceai'd, 

A veil more bri^t than mortal fonn e'er knew; 
So hir was ne'er to dreanung bard reveal'd^ 

Nor fweeter e'er the fliadd'wing pencil drew. 
"Where'er the beanteoua heart<<ompellcr moves, 

Sht fcatters wide perdition all aronnd : 
Bleft widi celeffial form, md ctown'd with 'loaves. 

No fingle bmft is refradlorf found. 
Vain Pallas xnfw th* unequal confit^ ihuns ; 

Vain are the terrara of her Gorgon fliiekl : 
Wit bends ; hot chief Apollo's yielding fmis : 

To thy itir doves J<uio% proad peaoodu yield* 
lio rival pow'rs thy eavy'd empire fliare; . 

Revolted mortals crowd again thy ihrine; 
Puteous tQ love, and evVy plei£ng care» 

All hgurtt ars her't. and all her heart is tfaioe. 
So mild' a fway the'viHing natigns own ; 

By her thou tnomph'A o'er this fxIbjeCt badl ; 
"Whilft men (the iecret of the skies unknown) 

The beautcxms aj^atitioQ Laxira ^, 

J To Mrs. A. R. 

"VTO W Spring begins her finOing round, 
^ ^ Laviih to paint th' enamell'd ground : 
The birds exalt their chearful voice. 
And ^y on ev'ry bough rejoice : 

The 
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The lovely Graces haad m haod^ 
Knit in love's eternal band» 
With dancing ftep at early^daWn^ 
Tread lighly o'er the dewy lawn ; 
Where'er the youthful- fillers move. 
They fire the foul to gemal love. 
Now by the river's painted fide^ 
The (wain delights his country faridr. 
While pleas'd (he hears his artlefi v»wa r 
Above the feather'd fongO^r woes* 
Soon will the rip'ned Smamer yidd 
Her various gifts to ev'ry field s 
The fruitful trees» a beimifiCRts ihow. 
With ruby-tmdux'd births ftall ^ws 
Sweet fmells, from beds of lilies bom# 
Perfume the breezes of the mom : 
The funny day^ and dewy nighty 
To rural play my fair, invite* 
Soft on a bank of violets.laid» 
€kx)l (he enjoys the ev'ning ihade ; 
The fweets of Summer feaiUxet cycr-^— 

Yet foon foon will the Summer ily« 

Attend, my lovely ms^, and know 

To profit by th' infhruftive (how. 

Now young and blooming thoa art feen* 

Frefh on the (talk for ever greea ; 

Now does th' unfolded bud difdofe 

Full blown to fight the blufhing roTe ? 

Yet, once the funny feafoa pafti 

Think not the coz'oing fcefie wiU yk 

Let 



ixi 1^ iint flttt'rer Rope peiiiiade ; 
Ah ! muft I fay diat it ivill fade? 

CFor fee die Summer pofts away, 
iSad emblem of oar own decay. 
Now Winter from the frozen nordi 
Drives hid ftiS iron chariot foirth; 
His grifly hand in icy chains 
Fair Tueda's Giver flood conftrains : 
Caft np thy eyes, - how bleak and bare 
He wanders on die tofn of Yare ; 
Behold» his footfteps dire are feett, 
Confeft on ev'ry with'ring green ; 
Griev'd sit the fight, when thoa fiialt fee 
A fnowy wreath to dothe eadi tree : 
frequenting now th^ ftreaxh lio more. 
Thou ily'fl^difpleas'd the frozen fhore : 
"When dioU (halt mifs the fiow'rs that grew 
But late to charm thy ravilh'd tiew: 
Shall I, ah horrid ! wilt thou (ky, 
Be like to this feme other day ? 

Tet tvhen in fiiow and dreary froft 
The pleafure of the field is loft, 
To blazing hearths at home we run^* 
And fires fupply the diftant fun, 
In gay delights our hours employ. 
We do not lofe, but change our joy. 
Happy, abandon ev'ry dare, 
To lead the dance, to court the fair ;: 
To turn the page of facred bards ; 
To drain the bowl, find deal the carddv 
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fiat irfien the lovdjnviute and red 
From the pale afhy cheek* b fled ; 
"When wrinkles dire, and age ferere* 
Make beauty Ay we know not where ; 
The fair whom Fafes unkind difarm. 
Have they for erer ceas'd to diarm \ 
Or is there left fome pleafiiag art 
To keep lecure a captiye heart ? 
Unhappy lore! mi^t lovers fay» 
Beauty thy food does fwift decay : 
When once that fliort«>liv'd ftodc is fpent, 
What art thv famine can prevent ? 
Lay virtues u with early care» 
That love may live on wiidom's f^re^ 
Tho' ecftafy with beauty flies, 
Efieem is born when beauty dies, 
Happy to whom the Fates decree 
The gift of Heav'nr in giving thee r 
Thy beauty (hall his youth engagCi 
Thy virtues fliall delight hb age, 

K 
\ 
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To H. H. in the Assembly* 

TIT H I L E crown'd with radiant chsurms divine, 
^^ Unnumber'd beauti^ round thee ihine ; • 
Whtp Erikine leads her happy man, 
Aod JobriftQun fliakes the flntt^g.fiui ; .... 

C g Whe» 



When beatte^mit Prmglf iliiDes cgafiift»: .; 

And gently heaves her fweUiog hfeafl:. 

Her raptur'd partner ilill at. ^oe^ 

Purfulng thro' each windiog maz<$ ; 

Say> youth, and cand thou keep fe^qui . , 

Thy heart from conqm'oog beauty's ppw'f i 

Or, had thou not, how foon i betrayed 

The too believing country nDatid'^ 

Whofe young and unexpeiicDc'd ytact 

From thee no evil purpofe fixf^; . 

And; yielding to ii^ve's ge&tle fWj» 

Knows not that lovers can betiay^ - . - . ; * 

How fliall ihe curfe deceiving men i 

How (hall ihe e'er b^^ $gun ? . > . . ^ 

Forme, my hs^pier lot decreet 
The joys of love that conftaatpleafe ;; 
A warm, benign, and ga:itle jflame^ . - 
That clearly bums, and ftiU the fame 3;. , 

Unlike thefe fires that fools betray* . 
That fiercely bum, but fwift decay ; 
Which warring paffions hourly raifci 
Aiboit and- monentary blaze* - • 

My Httfiie, nny bcavttous Hsnie I tuuluMBf 
My heart in voluntary chains : { 

Wellpldfcs^i, lbrfiamy«OibelJSufeV '", 
For daily joys claim daily praife. 
Can I fojrfake the bii, c^iiipltaC * ' 
In all that's loft, ^ad all diat'^ fweet ; . ; - 

When Heav'n has in her form ctfmbib'4 ^ - 

Thefcatt^r'dgraoctdfherkiodf. . ;' . 



Has Oie fiotidS t%t d«n&s tbit lye 
In Gordon's blvft, :did LoeIdia):t's e]ft^ 
The down of lovely Haya'^lntir, 
KiUochia^ iluq)e» cm* Godtbmn^s ak ? 
Can time to lore t |ieriod htmg 
Of charms, forei^ in their ^ring? 
'Tis deadi' ^lone tbt levdc frees. 
Who loves fo long as flie taaik f leafe. 
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. . - » . . . , ' • ^ 

To a Gentleman going to rnvel, '• 

Trahlt jm juemqueyotuptiu. 

TTH-ELLfungofdld, meterl^ngfhalfts, . ^ 

Horace, fweet lyTdft ; vhile the Koman harp 
He ftningty Tyber's yellow bank, to charm ' 
Tufcan Mecenas, thy wefl-^judging ear ; ' 

How in life's jtoumey, various wifties lead 
Thro' difPrent roads, to diff 'rent ends, the lace 
Diverfe of human kind. The hero runs 
Carelefs of teft, of fdtry Libyan heat 
Patient, and Riiffian cold, to wm renown ; 
Mighty in arms, and waHike enterprize; 
Vain efforts I the coquc^tifh tfymph {tifl flies 
His fwift pur&it, and jilt» ambition's hope. 
At home, diis man with eafe and plenty blefe\l 
The tow Ving- dome delights ; and gardens fair. 
And fruitful fields, with f^vaa honours cro<s«ii^d« 

" * Stretch'd 



SCrcxctiMoutiii v^de extent; die gay madntii ' -^ » 

Dear to the female race, the ^ded ooadi» 

With liv'ry'd fenrants in retinne long* 

Adorn'd with fplendcnt robes, the pompoot tiatfi 

Of pageantry and pride, Hb aeig^iboQr fits 

Immur'd at home, amifer dire! nor dare* 

To toach his ftore, thro' dread of fancy'd want)' < 

Induftrioos of gain, he treaforea up ' 

Large heaps of wealth, to blefi a fpendthnft hekr 

That waftes in riot, Inx'ry, and mif*-mkv 

The pnrchafe of hb want ; naught fliaU he reck 

fCs/atherV pine, when lavifli he organs * 

The feaft in pillarM hall, or fmmy bow'r, 

^Vith liift-inflanung wine, and widced miitk 

Prolong'd to morning hour/ and gifilty deed. 

Others agaju) the woods of Aftery 
Love tp inhabit, or where down the mount ^~ 

Sky-dimbbg Pamafl^, her Iweet-fouading wavt 
Cailalia pouis, with potent virtues blefs'd; . 
Powerful to charm the ear of furious wrath^ 
To dofe.tfae eye of anguifh^. or to ifrike 
The lifted dagger from defpairing breaft.. 
Such Addiibn; and fuch, with laurel crown'd^ 
Immortal Ckmgreve ; fuch the Mnfes' grace> 
Moeonian Pope : nor do the (fine refufe 
To rank with.thefe, Fergufian nightingale^ 
Untaught with wood-notes wild, fweet AlhQ higfat ; 
Whether on the flow'r-bluihing bank of Tweed, 
Or Clyde, or Tay's finooth-wynding ftream, his Mide 

Ghoofe to refide; or o'er the &owy UUs 

\ > Bentomon, 
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fidiiofiKtt, or proud Monnoum, all ihe dqr# 
Clad ia tartana, vary'd gub, fhe roves. 
To hear of kings' and heroes' godlike deeds i . 
Or, if delighred on the knee fhe lyes 
Of lovely nymphy as happy lap-dog grac'd ^ 
Intent to ibothe the Scottiih damfel's ear, 
Cochrane, or Hamilton ; with pleafing Hong 
Of him who ftd beneath the withered branch 
Sat of Tra/qnairi conqpkining of his lais ; - 
Or the food maid, that o'er the wat'ry brink 
Wept fleepbfi oyght fMid day ; fiiU wafting o'oT 
Her flying love, from Abei^our's fair coafi* 

Others again, by party rage mflam'da 
Blindfolded zeal, and fuperftition dire, 
Ofipring of jgmxraaoe, apd cloyfter*born^ 
With undiffinguiib'd violence, aflauit 
Both good and bad, . • • . . i* 

There is, who fhidioas of his ftape and. meio 
On drefs alone ei^lpys his care to pleafc, 
Afpiring with his outward ihow ; ixdio, vain 
Of flaxen hairpetfun^'d, and Indian caner 
Embroider'd veil, and Aockings (Uver-dock'd, 
Walks thro' th' admiring train of ladies bright ; 
Sole on himfelf intent ; beft liken'd to 
The painted infe^, that in fummer's heat 
Flatters the gardens round, with glofly wing, 
Diftind with eyes ; him oft the tender Mifs, 
£fcap'd froixi famfUr and the boarding^fchool, 
Pusfoes with weary foot, from flow'r to flow'r. 
Tulip, or lily bri|^t, or ruby*d rofe \ 
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And often ui'&e hcHow oF her hand ~ 

RfHains him capdiRe, fweet impriibBnieiit. 

But ah ! how ra^ the joyi ^ beaa can boafi; "^ 

A while he ihines ill ta:Teni, Yifit^ dahee^ 

Unrival'dy clad- in rieh reftdgeat gsrb 

Lac'd or brocadad ; dH the metthtfit b^d, 

With mefleiiger cdoipmng, ittflttal d«^! 

Of merd^lefs heart, dimw him ill ^Bm^n deep- 

Reciofe from ladies : what avaib him then 

The love of ^vomen f or i!ke maty baSla 

He made to pleafe ^e (kir ? there muR hi lye 

Hemedilefs, ifnot bjpity woi^- -^ 

Fair Cytherea^ fe>"b6go t ten dHne» 

By fpoufal gifts from fooqr Vulean-eara 

Fallacious key ; «r erft, by lore 6'ercomei 

He forg'd celeftial arms, to grace her foa 

Anchiies-bom ; and in the borTow^d'fb^n 

Oflonging^wide#, or of maiden aunt, 

(While fly Cyllenins, with opiate charm ^ 

Of Ceres, the fm-watching Argds eyes 

Of keeper drench in fieep proifbaod), releafe ^ 

The captive knig^ from the inchanted dome, '- 

Thus othens chnfe, their choice ^SeSts not me; 
For each his own ddightj with fecrct force 
Magnetic, as wiA fisl;^ of love, conftrains. 
Behoves me Aen to fay what bias ndes 
My inclinations, fince dcfire of fame 
Provokes me not to win renown in arms, • 
Nor at ^PieA's fiver spring to flake "^ -: 

'^h' infatiate thirft ; ^ta wiit^OTr the coT^nymph - * 

# Lore* 
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Lore^labourM foimet ; nor ia well djpefiVi hm% . ^ ; 

To pleafe th« lovely fex: For me at Keith's . 

Awaits a bowl, capacious lor my cares } 

There will I drown them aU» no dating thought 

Shall interrupt my mirth, while there I fit 

Surrounded witi\ my friends ; and envy fiot' 

The pom|, of needkTs grapdeur, inCbleat. 

Nor (hall alone the bowl of punch deligiht, 

Compounded flnid I rich mth juicyipoil . 

Of fair Iberians funny ooaft, combi&'d 

With the 2|ulxiliar aid of r^ or rum> 

Barbade, or Suipatra, or Gofea-bodrn ; 

The lufdous spirit of the oane, that to 

Fertnensing cups with aativt dement 

Of water mixt, pure Gsipidflreaml unite 

Their focial fweeta. For us,, her ruddy fool 

The Latian g«^ {hall! bleed ; nor will thy JiiUs . 

Far-floylt)^ Rhine witbrb^ld ^beir duft'Tin^ viiM9« 

Hafte then ! to friepdibf|^ ikred let ua ponr 

Th* ezfailacafting foody «diik» as our baod^ 

In union knit, we plight our mutual hearts 

Clofe as the loving pair, whom holy writ 

Renowns to future time^, great Jonatlian^ 

And Jefle's Ion : Mow this ddights my foliL 

There 'wss a time we woiUd not have refiis'4 
Macdougal's Idwiy roof, theJsnd of ale ; 
Flowing vrith ale, as erfi is Canaan faid 
To flow with honey : there we often met. 
And quaff'd awiay our ^en, while fits of mirth, 
f f equent'wi^ iiesrd; . nov wanted amorops fibng. 

Nor 



Nor jocaod dance ; loud as in Eden town, - -- -• c . 

Where the tir'd writer pens the liTclong day, ^ 

Summons and Horning, or the fpodfal b^Uid 

OfStreph'oB, and of doe lovely Ijdk: 

?pent with bis toil when thirfty twilight fells,' 

He hies him gladfbme, to the well-known plaos 

BuU-oellar, or O Johnflouti*s thbe I ^ere fosA 

Of drink, and knowledge, erft philofophers 

Have met : or Gents's dark cymmerian cell, ' . ''' " ' 

Full many a fathom deep: fhmi fo te heats ' .) 

The Ibdal damour thnmg^ the dome refoopd | • 

He fpeeds amain to join die joviai throng. ' t 

So we delighted once : The boid flKaBwhik . : -[ 

Walk'd c^elefs fKll the round, to fome £iir tmmi 

Devoted; thine Maria toafted duef. 

Duty ohfequbus ! and ^f looks benign ' 

MifsM not their due regard : .DondaireaiSdur. 

Claim'd vext die kind^d lay ; ndr didft tAixnoL pai% 

Con&ance, uncelebrated or nnfujQg. 

Hail, facred three! hail, fifter minds I mayHfiST'ii 

Pour down uncommon hleffings on your heads* 

Thus did our younger yian in pleaGng iheam 
Flow inoffenfive ; fiiendihip gnK:*d our days. 
And dream of loving ^oifireis ble&\i onr night* - 
Now from 'thefe joys Gonvey'jd, (ib Fate ordaiii|^ 
Thou wander'ft into fordgn realms, from this : . . ' 
Far, far fejoin'd'; no more with us to drain , . 
The ample bowl ; or, when in heav'n fublime 
The moodily virgin, from fdl gsccherM globe 
Ppurs down her amber fir earns of light, till .^Me. . . f 

Tlie 
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«« «&er «aine, ^ith choral fymphony 

Ofvoice^ attemper'd to (weet hautboy's breath* 

Mixt with the violm's filver found, below 

The window of fome maid belov'd, ikall ply ^ 

The nightly ferenadet To other joys 

Thou i^ow moft tum» when on the pleafiag fliore 

Of mild Heiperia, thou behold'A unaz'd), - 

The venerable urns (^ ancient chie&» 

Who Rem m arms, and refolate to dafc 

In fireedom^s caofe, havb dy'd, or gbrious Ev*d: 

Camillu4; BruoiS) great from tyrant's blood; 

Coriolanus, &mous in exile ; 

Laurel'd Zsmean jScipio, the fcourge 

Of Punidc race ; or liberty'^ laA liope, 

Self-murder'd Cato; confecrate to fame 

They live for ever in the hearts of men. 

Far better monument, dum cofUy tomb , 

Of Egypt's kings ; time widi deftmdtive hand» 

Shall moulder mto daft, the pil'd-up ftone^ 

With all its praift» ; ith I how vain is fame i 

With virtue then immortalize thy life. 

But the&y fi> potent Nature's will decrees. 
Delight not me, on other thou^ts intent ; 
Not fiudious at mid&i^t lamp to pore 
The medal, learned coin ! where laui^el wreathes 
The ficred head of kings, or beauty bright 
Of kings {weet paramour, the lettered &ge 
Or prudent fenator, by eating time 
De&cV injurious ; the faithlefs truft 
Of human greatnels I Nor do I incline 



To pfs die frith tJMit p«rt$ from G^*f foifi| 

Mjr native GOaft» foUici^oa^ .to Iqsov 

"What other landi impUrt : ail. my deV^ts 

Are ^th my fiietids in merry ho))r» at Sted'i' 

Aflembled, while unieTpited the ^ftf^. 

Swift ciriJes imuad the boards charg'4 wi)b fai|r ss|aiQ 

Erfkine^ or Priogle thim^ tttttil the fun 

TlisLt, fettmg, wam'4 Ojs %o the friendly cupf 

Awake, and view our reveb uacoitiple^t. 

But if the HeaVena di%)fer of our fate» 

Force me, t^^williD^ ihift loy native lfli)d ; 

P ! in whatever foil my weary feet 

Are doom'd to (bay, mij^t I n^ n^. frieqd! 

Or, if die rifmg fun Cbali gild my ft^ 

On fruitful fields of lod„* Beogala> ih^C« 

Spice-bearing Tidpr*? t(fe| or whert at ejv^ 

Near weftem Galifutn, betrea^h itm maw 

He finks in ^old ; or on vtiie-fi:>ft'riog hilb 

Pf nearer Latiu/n, i)(urfe of Kia^ atvl Q<iiSf 

O ! might I vJfeMT dlee oh the Bb^*tj ve^i} 

Of Tyber,, fheam renown'd in poeta ibog) 

Or in the SLomaJi ffateta» wkh^mioua cfe 

Studying the poliiii'd flone, or tn^y*4 arcb 

Trajan, or Antonin i not Jong cbntetit 

With toil aiipioiitfl}^. TfaecrdJead 

Well pleas'd to Ho^suce' tohib^ dear la(ig>M)S b«i4 1 

Where the Faleipiai vintage flionld aafpii^ . 

Sweet thoughts of pail dsUght ; the gqbiet rou^ 

With fculptur'd gold hxfy fhobiChioi^ ifle» f 

Should warm our heuts ikCreA to frk^'a cheefiL 



StiD glotring, and'to jRveet Humeitt's lip^ '. 

To Dnimmond's eye, Maria's fiiowy brcaft " * 

Soft-heavitog, or to lovely Erfkinc's fmile ; . * 

While on Ae wounded glftfs die diamond's path 

Faithful, fhall fliow each fav'rite tirgin's name ; 

Not without verfe and various emblem grac*d : 

The Latian youthat merry revels met. 

In fancy (hall admire die Scottifh niaid 

Bright as the ruddjr virgin Roman-bom j 

Nor with their nadve dames f efufe to join 

Impartial, their health belov*d : tod would 

The Mnc mfpife me equal to my choice, 

la lays fuch as ikt Roman fwan might fing, 

Fair as HoratianLydia fhould toy Hume 

For ever flourifli, or N«era bright, ' 

Of foft TibuBqs' Mufe the lovely thetoe. 

Nor fhould alone in melancholy (brains. 

Of cruel nymph, and conftant vows refus'dj 

Galliis oomplam, wheJ on the flinty rock. 

Or wailing near earth-diving Arethufe, 

Sicilian ftrean, he made to woods his moan, 

Defpairing of his loVes : Maria's fcom 

Cloath'd in the ftile of Mantua, (hould fhme 

As 'thine, Lycoris ! theme of future fong 

Surviving as itfelf. Maria's fcom 

For ever I endure : Ah ! Iilrd rdtum 

To warmth like mine : Nathlefs the mourning Mufe 

Muft praife the maid (Kll beauteous in her eye, 

Crown'd with each lovely grace, and wahn m bloom ; 

Tho' 
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Tho^ MltA to my fuit» her ear be ihut 
AgsiinQ my TOWS, imgradoiis to my love. 

Bat this as time dire6b ; thy health demaskb 
The prefent care» and joys within our pow'r ; 
Nor fliall we not be mindful of thy love, 
Metinourfeftivalsofmirth: but when 
Thou to thy native Albion (halt return. 
From whatever coaft, or Ruffia's northern bear. 
Inclement (ky ! or Italy the bleft 
Indulgent land, the Mufes' bed belov'd ; 
Over a wondrons bowl of flowing punch 
We'll plight our hands roew, at Don's, or Steel's* 
IVho besurs the double keys, of plenty figp ; 
Or at facetious Thorn's, or Adamfon • 
Who reara^ alone (what neecb (he more ?)- the vine^ 
Emblem of potent joys; her fdf whh look» 
Suafive to drink, fills up the brimming f^afs,. 
Well-pleas'd to fee the fprightly healths go round. 

Hail, and fiirewel ! may Heav'ir defend thee &ft | 
And to thy natal fhore and longing friends 
Reftore thee, when thy deftin'd toils are o*ef , 
Pdift'd with, manners, and inrich'd widi arts* 



PS 
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TO 

taAy MARY MONGOMERY^ 

r» A Y, thou with cnHIefs beauty croWn'tf, 
*^ Of all the youth that figh arouttd. 
Thy worflMppew, 'and aaxioos wait 
From t!iy.brijjH eyes their future &te; 
Say, whom do mod thefe leyed a|>proVe ? 

"Whom does Mongomery c^ooie to love ? 

Not him, who Stives to build a^ name^ 
From ruifis of another's feme r 
Who proud in fctf-coflceit throws cfowd 
Ks ndghbowV wit, fo raife his ownV 
Shou'd the vaui maa ^speA Accefi, - 

Thefoolof onnpjimentancldrefsf ^ 

Thy eyes undazzled can bdiold. 

The gaudy nothin| dedtt 4» gold. 

Thy wife diformment foon defcries. 

Where foBy krks ift wit's cfifguife 5 

Tr«'d through each (hape iu which 'ds fech. 

Through the grave look, Ae folemir mien ; 

The proud man's front, the? vain man*§ walk, 

The fbpfiii's drefs, die coxcomb's talk. 

A larger eilate, and htde fenfe. 

To dttnns like thine hare^ no pretence. 

Saalt 



( i3M 

^h^jthoii, .O in&IenU prevaili 
Hmy'b utw meant its goods for lale : 
Beauty the pearl of price, is ^v'li. 
Mot bought, 'tis the free graCe of Heav'fU 

The haiffy youth with art! refin'd, 
Sitti^ cf heart, (tf fUd&ft mSbd :\ 
Viniainthirft of gain^ coiild neve^ draw 
To trefpals frieiidihip.'$ facted Ufv: 
^VhoTe ibol the dhaijns of feafe infpire ; 
Who lores^ where VeafoQ bids admii^ x 
Gantioiu to fhan, with wife difdaisp 
The proud, the airy* ^d the vaio* 
Ifim miiom thefe virtues, fliall adoin. 
Thou, fair Mongomery, wilt not fcorii; 
Of an die ^ of Heaven pofIeft# 
To him thou yield'ft thy willing breaft y 
For hhn the blufh, with Diodeft grace^ 
Glows roiy, o'er thy blooming face : 
For him thy panting bofom fwells, 
And on thy lips fiidi fweetneia dwells. 
Grown*d with fucceis, thehaj^yboy 
Shall rerel in excefs of joy : 
Whik in thy prefence, hea^'ji appearfi . 
In fweets hud up for many y^ars • 
The bean an<i witling then ihall fly» 
The fop m fecret comer figh ; 
Gondemn'd to cry in love's defpair. 
Ah ! why (6 wife who was fo fair ? 

Did thy exan^le, beauteous maid, . 
The «eft of womankind perTuade ; 



Nor 
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Nor injar'd merit woold cpiyiplm« 
That it may love| and lore in vw ; 
Nor flatt'ry falfe, and impudencci 
Ulurp the room of bafhlui feflfe y ■- ,* 
No more at midnight bsdl appear. 
To gain on beauty's lift'ning ear. 
Beauty wopld hear the vows of truth ; 
Nor love would fpeak with filly's moatb. 

Yet fome there ape* the better few, 
Wife |hy example tp pniiqe ; 
Who rich in (lore of native channs^ 
Employ op artificial armSf 
Such hieay'nly *Charlotte» form divine f 
Lore's uniyerfal kingdom's thine, 
Anointed Q^een; ^uoconfii^'d^ 
Thine is the homage of n|ankind : 
Thy fubjeds, willing to obey, 
Blefs thy mild rule^ and gentk fway | 
With )pyal mind eacji zealous pays 
His tribute dutepus tp thy praife. 
Yet nought to greatnefs doft thou owe; 
Thy merit from thy ielf does flow ; . 
Alike our wonder and our theme^ 
In beauty as in place fqpreme. 
Spch thy fair fiAer, firam'd to pleafe. 
Of afped gay, and gra(:eful ea£b. 
Pure flovs her wit| and unreftraio'd; 
By envy, and by hate unfhun'd : 



♦ Lady Charlotte Hamilton • 
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Not as the luOiisg KMrevt poun» "^ 

Increased by fnowt, and wiot'iy (how'rs ; ^ 

iDTolving in its iiirioas iway» 

The laboring hiods, a helpfeft prey ; 

Now wide o'erfpreads the wat;[ry foene. 

And DOW decreas'dy no more is feen : 

Bat as a conftant river leads 

Its winding ftream thro* purple meads; 

That thro' the blufhing landfcape r<A*d» 

Reflects the bordering flow'rs in gdd ; 

Andy bom along with ^tie (orctt 

Diftributes wealth thro' all its courfe ; 

Nor does the faithful fptinl deny 

The alimental juft fupply. 

Thou *Pou£^as too^ in whom combine 
A fpirit and a noble line ; 
Engaging tooks^ that mild infpiret 
Fond dehghty and young deflre ; 
All-winning iwee'tnefi, Toid of pride. 
Thou hafl no faults for art to hide. 
Maria iiichy whoie' opening bloom 
Forefhews the pregnant fruits to eome, 
O bleft ! for whom the feafons' flight 
Ripens that harveft of delight; 
To whom, the autumn (hall refign. 
To prefs the rich luxuriant vine. 
Unwounded who can^thee efpy, * 

J^d of the black and pierdng eye^? 



To* 
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Too laflily bold, we take the field 
Againft thy fhafts with wifdom's fliield ; 
Pierc'd helplefs in our guarded fide. 
We fall the victims of our pride. 

Nor Erikine lefs the fong demands^ 
Not leaft in beauty's blooming bands, 
ErGanc, peculiar care of Heav'ny 
To whom the pow*r of found is giv'n ; 
Artift divine ! to her belong 
The heav'nly lay, and magic fong : 
How do we gaze with vaft delist 
Her fingers fwift harmonious flight. 
When o'er th' obedient keys they fly. 
To waken fleeping harmony ? 
Whene'er flie fpe^ks the joy of all. 
Soft the filver accents fall : 
Whene'er (he looks, in iBll amaze. 
The eyes of all enamour'd gaze : 
Each word fteals gently on the ear ; . 
'Tis heay'n to fee, 'tis heav'n to hear. 

In everlafting bluflies ieen. 
Such Pringle flunes of (prighdy mein i 
To her the pow'r of love imparts. 
Rich gift ! the foft fuccefsful arts. 
That beft the lovers' fires provoke. 
The lively ftep, the mirthful joke, 
The fpeaking glance, the am'rous wile* 
The fportful lau^ the )mpfiing foiile; 
'Her foul, awak'iung ev'ry grace. 
Is all abroad upon her face ; 

n 
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Inbloomofyo^thftaIteA^fftre^ ^ >^ 

All charms are dicr*» «** ^ tf^- 

Fair is the lily, fweet Ae rtfe^ 
That in thy cheek, O Dnuhtoond ! gl«wi } 
Pure IS the ihow's uolUiy'd ^l^te 
That clothes thy bofodk's fWfiag hdg^* 
MajefUc looks her foul eiq)ie&« 
That awe us from ddir'd accefs ;. 

Till fwectnefs fo^ r*»*^ ^ *^* 
And bid the trcmbliog-ytrnth dtaw iKWr. 

Sec, how fublime fhe dtfefe fld^antt. 
And feems already in th« dshte j 
Exalted how fhe tnoWJi Hfc*bg» 
Ten thoufand thoirfand graccfe ftwm|t 
Biidi Marchmont's daughteJ-y \iiir«|^*«t 
The maid by men of fenfc bclo¥*iit 
ICVho knows \rith modeftjr W ftidtttt ' ^ 
The titles that n^ay fools aitettt i 
^Sbc dsums no merit fit)» ^*t bleoii 
Her jpcateft honoip %d M gM > 
Hcedlefs of pomp, wiA open h«W 
Wdl has fhe diofe til* tetter p«rU 

Snch Hanun*'s looks dii^^ 

Earth's wonder, Tmne^tfm, ^ *W I 

Her foul ajl tendemefs* and teffei 

Gcnde as the harmlefs d»W : 

Who artlefs, chanfts Wilfceut drf^f ^ 

She! ofthemodcft-}«*l«*ifc8>w 
Eliza yojing in beauty ilwrlg^t^ -- 

Thp' WW to cy'ry fdj delijjhl, • • 



Itki fixm her doiiquefh fhal] taax^ 
StioQ fliall the fpri^tly-maid afeaiA 
^The rival of eadi Ivfirifcd ttoMy 
Aad triumph to her moAstr^ fiuM. 
Full in the pleafing lift appean 
RobertouDy in prime of jipan $ 
IVith (kill (he does h6r fm^Ubm - 

For Palhs bends hbr Capid*t boPV } 
l^^iely (he (hont to ^MenaA 
The de(igning, and the vain| 
To the(e 'tis all forbiddcs gMia4i 
Fradence, a chenilr gnasit her nnuid^. 
"With flaming fword fods to expel; 
In paradife foob mnft not dwdL 

Strike again the goUeo: lyre» 
Let Home the notes of jayi>ipi«f 
O lovely Hume ! repeat agfbi > 
My lyre the erer-pleaijif firain* 
Dear to the mufe, the i^ifir appnirei 
Each charm» the mtt(e the firgib lovci t 
The mufe preferves iy lafling UifU» 
The records of (oft be«itiet piaiit; 
In vain would triuniph beaMOSf f^* > 
Vnfung thefe triumpl}i fycm would- dir f 
Fate overcomes the fair and ftfPQgp 
But has no pow'r o'er faofd feng } ' 
Verfe the dying nam^ can ftvr» . . . 
And make it live beyond the prahrt* 
Thus Hume (hall u^m (learts eiiglgi^ 
Her fmile (hall warn aooAti agia;. 
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fltt tace of mortal glotv paft, 
Th* immoital fame flitil eycrlaflr; 
Laft fhsdl tjie kx^ that won my hearty 
Hie pkafing look finoere of ait*. 
01 pow'rfulof perfuafive £u:ey 
Adorn'd and perfeded in grace ; ' 
What joys await» jgjrs in excefsr 
The yoii^ mdiom thou deereeft to blcfr ; ' 
Ordain'd thy yielding bread to move» 
Thy breaft yet innocent of Ipve ? 

Bat who is flie» the general gazie . . 
Of fighing crowds,, the world's amaze, 
Who looks fordi as the Ux^fliii^ moni : ; 
On moontains of the eaft aew bom ? 
Is it not Cochnme £dr ? Tis' ihe . .^ ..- 
The youngeft grace of graces ttoee* 
The eldeft fell to death a psey» 
Ah ! ihatdi'd in early flowV away { 
The fecond» manifi^M of charms, 
Blefies a hs^py huftaad's arms ; 
The third a blooming form remains $ 
O'er aU, the blamdefs vi^or reigns : 
Where'er (he gradoos d^gns tor move. 
The pabfick praifef the publick love. 

Superior thefe (hall fiill remain^ 
The lover's wifh, the pQfst's ftrain y > 
Their beauties fliall all hearts engage^ 
Victorious over fpight and age : 
Like thee M(Higonie2y;&all they (hine, ^ 
And charm ttie world vritb^am lite «hme* 



PART 
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PART of the Xlth Epistlb ; 

F t H E 

First Book of H O R A C E 
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-ttr HEN thro* the world Fate fed the dcffln'd %ayi * 
^^ Tell me, my Mitchell, in the broad furvey, 
"What county pleas'd thy rorlng- fimcy moft ? 
Say, waft thou ilnit with Baia's fttony coaft ? 
Or wifht thoii rather weary to rtfdk 
In ibme cool vale where peaeefol Amo flows ? 
Or in Ombrofa dream the lonely hecB-y - 
Where high arch*d hills th' Etmrian (hades imbow'r } 
Where plenty pours her gokUd gilb in vain, 
lliat dubious fwell for Carlos or Lorrsun ? 
Or charm'd thee more the happy viny plains. 
And lofty tow'rs, where mighty Louis reigns i 
Say, is it true What travellers deport 
Of glories fhining in the GalHck comt i 
Or, do they all, tho' e'er fo pCMMpOirs, yield 
To the thatch'd cottage in thy nadve field ? 

But hark, methinks I hear thee anidous fay 
Tliat thou at Falefiine wouldft choofe to ftay^ 

Yes, 



iTett Mleffiue ; f know the plade full weO^ 

The hi^kia peafant pines with want and fottowi ' 
Aa^^ fP9Vif\t(L 3ifl fi: fiscal ^t^ro^ t '/ \ 

Yet there for ever #ould thy friend remain, 
tUther than change qpc^ more the frantick foefie j 
Aad diftant hear the rollings of the main ; 
ynenyy'dy^calm^ enjoy | j^eacefiil lot^ 
Iify£nendl<reteemb^grAorbytKemib^ ' ' ^ - 

^^n I 11 I I I I I n I ^ r'lT^^ 111'" I 1 I r I I I I T" " 

l^iWl C E i(^G^ 4th, liae ;x6« 

1> UT} were I not» hi^ofe tl|e finr'iing.gali^ * > 

*^ Making tik.|M«t« aiid anwdjng all my i^ 

jtohaps I n^ght th^ fgcdoi't gioriBs fing» * 

llie 4oi^ M^ of ^ fft^ftm fpring } 

How Endive (^fifiki th^ .riU, sod how itrt |e^ ' 

Moift banks with Cdm far «ver green ; 

How, twifte4 in the mttofl beii»ge» l)ie$ 

The bellyiiiig i^HOHmb^'j ^^i^o^iii Qu; 

V/hsLi flowers NardiTi;^ lat«b km flAtutft weMKS 

Tlie yielding textiurQ <9£ Aftethns' leave^i : 

Of Ivy pale the eulpm ms% O^di^* 

And whence thQ lover *ii]Hrti« coorta the (hole* 

For I rememboTi wber^ CfaleToii yieMa 

|£s httmid moiftuTf to tlie ;^fiUow fifMl# . . 

And 
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And li%h.^Miiia% tolv'i%^ftilo^ 

I knew m youtk an eld CoiTooii fwniki 

A few and barren acrt» ilreite hk ft«re» 

heft and alaalmi'd bo the good mali't cuti 

^k>r thefe indulged the giafiy la«HB| t6 find 

The £it'm&g ballock» nor tine bocndi^ ftetd^ 

Mor gave to cattle bniwte^ nor ibod to Idnef 

Bacchns ayerfjs lefiis'd the diattdifig Vine^ 

What happ J nature to his lands deny'd^ 

An honefty pwfo! indoftr j fiippiy^ ; 

For, .tttdUng pdt-herbt to fast hiiihy f^'^)'*^ 

For bee9» ^r candid iilite flonriih'd tdood^ 

Vervain for health, for hrekL he poppies flmm^ 

With diefe he fatisfyM ^1 natore's waon i 

And late returning home from wholefome toO| 

Xi^y'd file frn^ boohtf «f th6 foil. 

Jiis mind was royal in a low eftate. 

And diinify^d^e n^einnefs^pf his Fa|e» 

He firft in fpring was feen to crop the rofe. 

In autamn &rtt t'un)o9d'the pending banghas - 

For ev'ry bud the eariy year beftow'd,' 

A red'ning q>ple on the branches glow'd* 

Ev'n in the midft of wiater's rigid reign> 

"^hen fnow and froft had whitea'd o'er the plaillf 

When cold had ^lit the rocks^ and ftript tiia w#odt| 

And ihackled up the mighty rvraungfioodsi 

He then, a^^ucipating fumm^rV hopes, 

^he tendrils of the foft aeanAni "cn^ t 

His indudry awak'd the lazy %ing^ 

4ad kaften'd on the Zephyr's loit'ring wing. 
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For this uitK pngnaot bees Me chief was laaMn 
T' abound : the bahny hanreft all hb own. 
Sacceffire fwarms reward his fiiithfbl toil; 
None prefs'd from richer combs the liquid fpoil. 
He crown'd his rural orchard's plain defign» 
With flow'nog limc'-tre^y and a wealth of pine. 
Jit kneWp in graceftil order, to difpofe 
Large-body'd ehns» tranfplanted into rows. 
Hard pear-trees floorifh*d near his ruftic dcMne, 
And tho^ already purple with the plumb; 
Broad planes arofe to form an ample bbw'r, 
Where mirth's gay,fons refrefh'd the fultry hour. 
But I this grateful fubjed muft difcardy 
The j^eafing laixmr of fome future bard. 

The RHONE and the ARAR. 

^T^WO rivers in fam'd Gallia's bounds are known, 
•*• The gentle Arar, and the rapid Rhone ; 
Thro* pleaiingjynks, where love-(ick (hepherds dream. 
Mild Arar foftly deals her Kiig'ring flream : 
Her wave fo ffiH, th' exploring eye deceives, 
That fees not if it comes, or if it leaves : 
Widi filver graces ever dimpled o'er, 
Refledb each flow'r, and fmiles on ev'ry fhore; 
Each youth with joy th* inchantiiig fcene furveys. 
And thinks for him the amorous ftream delays ; 

While 
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^Mmt the Oj oympfa above unfeen to 6ow, 
To her own parpote trae» deals calm below. 
More rapid rolls the Rhoae, taniultUous flooa^ 
All raging unwith-held» and unwithSood ; 
In vain or fertile fields invite its (lay» 
In vain or rotigheft rocks oppofe its way ; 
It boonds o'er aU» and> infolent of force, 
Sdll hurries headlong on, a downward courfe; 
Sometimes, 'ds true, we Toaich with'' painful ii^t,' 
Acrofs the working foam a moment's light ; 
The momentary vifion fnatch'd again. 
The troiAled river boils and froths amam. 
To which of diefe, alas ! fhall I confide ? 
Say, (hall I plonge in jEtlione's impetuous tide, 
iind by t^e various eddies roH*d about, 
juft as the whirlpools guide, fuck*d in, caft out \ 
Till, thro' a thoofand giddy circles toft, 
la the broad ocean's boundlefs floods I*m loft \ 
Or, tell me, friend,— lefs vent'rous, fhall I lave 
My glowing limbs in Arax's gende wave ? 
in whofe fair bofom beauteous profpeiSts rife. 
The earth in vetdure, and in ihules the fkies : 
With thoughdefs rapture ev'ry <^arm explore^ 
tieav'd by no breeze, or wafted to no fhore : 
Till trufting cred'lous to the faUe fereoe^ 
I fink to ruin in the pleafing fceoe. 
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To iviiicfa of thefe two wondera of the tow^ 

Say, (hall I tivJk, to fjpead aa afternoon I - 

If Betty's drawing-room (hould be my di<uce» 

Intoxicate with wit, ftruek down with ncufc, 

Pleas'd, and difpleas'd, I quit the Bedlam fceae« 

And joyfol haii my peace of mind again: 

But if to gentle Jeany^s I xepair, 

Regal'd on fyllabuby andf^oaair» 

With ftudy'd rapture yawning I oommeadt 

Mov'd by no caufe» direded to no ead^ 

Till half afleep, tho' flatter'd, not content, 

I come^way 18 joylefi at I went, 

so N G. 

To a Lady «h0 nduiikd die XntiM'tf Lotta. 

A Female fiicnd adm'd ft fwain 
Whofe heart (he wi&'d at cafe» 
Make love thy pieaforei not d^y paaii 
Npr let it deeply feizt • 

Beauty, vihere vanides abound. 

No (erious paiEon claims : 
Then, till a phoenix can be foond^ 

Do not admit the flames'* 

IIL But 
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Bat gpev'd, (be fiodlan his repfies 

(Since prepofleis'd when yoong) 
Take all their hints firom Aria's eyes. 

None from Ardelia's tongue. 

IV, 
Thof y Cqnd^ all their aim diey mBt, 

Who woa'd unbend thy bow ; 
And each (fight nymph a phoenix ity 

If tboo^woiild^ft hare it fo. 

* 

E P I G RAM 

On a Lion enraged at feeing a Lad id the Hi^iland J}^h 

/^ ALM aiid ferene'th- inipeiiallion lay . 
^^ Mildly indulging in the folar ray. 
On vulgar mortals with indiff f-ence gaz^d| 
All unconcem'd, nor angry* nor amaz-d; 
But when the Caledonian lad appear'd, 
Sudden alarm'd> his manly mane he rear'd| 
Prepar*d in fierce encounter to engage 
The pnly objea wortjiy of bis rage, 

XX 
XX 
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MITHJLIPATES. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

After the Macugier of die French dramatick Rhyme of 

|Iac 1 N E. 

X I P H A R 5 8. A R BATES. 

XrPHAR,ES. 

yr^IS true, Arbates ! what all tongues relate, 

-*■ Rome triumphs, and ray father yields to fate : 
He whofe wide empire ffaretch'd from (hore to fhore» 
The mighty Mithridates is no more. 
Popipey, wide-fcatt'ring terror and affright, 
Surpriz'd his prudence in the (hades of night ; 
Thro' all his camp a fudden ruin (pread. 
And heap'd it round with mountains of the dead : 
On broad Euphrates' bank the monarch lyes ? 
His diadem is falPn the vigor's priye. 
Thus he whom Afia forty yeara beheld 
Sdll rifing nobler from each well- fought field. 
Who bold aveng'd, hig^-rais'd on valour's wings. 
The common caufe of empire and of kings, 
pies, and behind him leaves, by fortune aoft, 
TvaTons, alas! in mutual difcords loft. 

Arbates. 



* 
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Arbates. 
How, Prince* fo fbon does fell ambi^ movt 
To break the union of fraternal lore? 

XiPHARES. 

Far, far fuch guijt be from Xiphares* breaft^ ^ 

Far fudi ambition, which the good deteft ; 

J^or glory fbit?es fo tempting in my feyc. 

Nor rate I empire at a price ib high ; 

True to.lhe kiB<ti-ed faonouFS of my Atunei 

I recognize ^ brother's jnfter daini; 

Nor further does my higheft yrifb s^pire, 

Than.thoTe fair kiogdomi left me by nqr fife ;^ 

The reft without regret I fee become 

His valour's purch^e, . 6r the ffh t>f Rome. 

A R B A T S S. 

The gift of Rorne^ fa/ft ? can PharoaccB owe i 

Can Midmd^tes' ion ? > ^ 

Arbates, knoUTi, 
In vain Phamaces veils himfelf in art» 
Long fince become all Rcxnan at flhe heart ; 
JLoft to hiis father's glories, and his own, 
He longs to mount a tributary throne i 
Whilft I, more defp'rate from my father's fate,. 
Nourifh within my breail immortal hate* 
But yet, not all the rage that hatred bi^eeds. 
Not all the jealoufies amlntion feeds. 
Not all the glories Fontus* realms can boaft, 
Not thefe divide our wretched bofbms mofi. ^ 

A R^ 



AUBATSS. 

tVi^t teafer care Xiphares' fear alanns t 

Then hear aftonifli'd, friend! Monimia^ chaMs^ 
Whom late cmr father honour'd with his vowj. 
And DOW Phafnaces with bold zeal purfaies. 

ARBATE9. 

Mommia f 

XtfHAKtS, 

I Idve, nor longer imll conceal, 
A flame which tmth and honotrr bid reveal : 
Nor duty further feinds ray tongue, fince here 
I now no rival but a brother fear : 
Nor 16 this flame the paffion of a day» 
A fudden bla^e that haflens to decay ; 
ix)ng in my breaft f, pent the rifing groan, 
iTold it in fecret to my heart alone : 

could I faithful to its rage» exprefs 
Its firft uneafinefs, niy kft diftrefs f 

But lofe not now the moments to difclofe 
The long long (lory of tiry am'roflis woes. — • — » 
Suffice it thee to know, that ere my fire 
Beheld tfeis beauteous objeft of defire, 

1 fa^ iad felt the charmer in my heart, 
And holy pafEon dignify'd the dart. 

My father ,(aw her too; nor fought to mov6 
With vows that fhe and virtue could approve ; 
Haughty of fov'reign rule, he hop'd to find 
An eafy conqueft o*er a woman's mind : 
But when he found in honour refolute, 
Sh^-fcom*d indignant his imperious fuit, 

'T%v^ 
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*i*iihM then he lent in Hjfme&'s facfcd name 
Hu diadem, the i^eiige of purer flame. 
Judge then, my friend i what agonizing finart. 
Tore up my fenfes, and traosfix'd my heart. 
When firfl from £ime the dreadful tale I heard* 
The £ur Monimia to his throne preferred. 
And that Arbates with his beauteous prey 
Shap'd for Nymphea's walls the deftin'd way. 

Twas then, the more to aggravate my doonl^ 
My mother Mften'd to the arts of Rome : - 
Whether by her great zeal for me mif-led. 
Or ffaing with rage for her deferred bed» 
Betray'd to Ponlpey (impotent of mind) « 
The fort and treafures to her charge confign'cL 
How dreadful did my mother's guilt appear 1 
Soon as the fatal tidings reach'd my ear,' 
No more I faw my rival in my fire. 
My duty triumphed o'er my fond defire; 
Alone in the unhappy man iurvey'd 
The father injur'd, and the king betray'd ; 
My mother faw me, prodigal of breath. 
In ev'ry fielcl encounter ev'ry death ; 
Keen to redeem the honours of my name. 
Repair her wrongs, and difavow her fhame. 
Then the broad Euxine own'd my father's fway, 
I made the raging Hellefpont obey ; 
His happy veffels flew without coutroul. 
Wherever winds could waft, or oceans roll. 
My filial duty had attempted more, 
Ev'a hop'd his refcu« on Euphrates' (hore ; 

Sadden 
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8udden I heard, amid the martial ftrife, 

A hofHle arm had cut his thread of life, . 

'Twas then, I own, amid my various woes^ 

Monimia dear to my .remembrance rofe : 

I fear'd the furious king, the dire excefs 

Of amVous rage, ^d je^ous tendemeis : 

Hither I flew, fbme mifchief to prevent. 

With all tjie fpeed prefaging paifion lent : 

Nor lefs my fears finifter omens drew. 

When in thefe walls Phamace^ ftruck my view, 

Phamaces, ftill impetuous, haughty, bold, 

Jlafh in defign, in adlion uncontroul'(|, 

Sollicits the fair queen, again renews ' 

His interrupted hopes, and former vows. 

Confirms his father's death, and longs to move 

Her gentle bofbm to more equal love. 

I own indeed, whilft Mithridates reign'd. 

My love was by parental law reftrain'd, 

jRever'd fubmiiEve his fuperior pow'r. 

Who cJaimU my duty from my natal hour ; 

Enfranchis'd by his death, itrfcorns to yield 

To any oth/sr's hopes fo dear a field. 

Either Monimia adverJe to my claim, 

Rejedts, ah Heay'n forfcod ! my tender claini ; ' 

Or — but whatever danger's to be run, ; 

'Tis by my death alone the prize is won. 

'Tis thine to choofe, , which of the two to fav^ 

Thy royal maffcr'* fon, or^Pompey's flave. 

Proud of the Romans who fefpoufe his caufe, 

Phamaces proudly thinks to dictate laws; 

L 1 But 
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Bot let him know, tint bere th»t very hour 
My father dy'd, I knew tio rival powV. 
The reahns of Pontnt ovn his fov'reign fway« 
Him Golcfaus and iu provinces obey. 
And Golcfaus' princes ever did maintain 
The Bofphoros a pan of their domain^ 

Ar BATES. 

My Lordy what pow'r I boaft you juiUy clau&» 
My duty ^gtd affe^o are the fame ; 
Arbates has bat one plain point in idew. 
To honour and hb rOyal i^er ^tme : 
Had Mithridates reign'd, nor force nor art 
Had e*er feduc'd this faithfiil loyal heart ; 
Now by his death released, my dnteous care» 
His royal will dedar'd, awaits his heir : 
The felf-fame zeal I to yofir fuccoar bringy 
"With which I fery'd ypur father^ and my king. 
Had Heay'o Bharaaon! ii^pioos pi»rpofe {ped» 
I the firft victim of his Yage had bled ; 
Thofe walls fo long hk entrance wluch withftood, 
£re thi^ had redden'd'widi my odious blood. 
Goy to the blooming. ^een your fnit approve. 
And mould her gende tioioiii to your love c 
Affianc'd in Illy faith, difmifs your fear ^ 
Eitbier Arbates has *no credit hei^. 
Or elfe Ph^nacea, by my aru b*ercoaie, 
^fewhere fliatl boaft him of the aids of Rom^. 
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EPITAPH 

On Mr. B A I L L I E of JERVISWOODi 

^T^HE pioas psirenti rais'd this hallow'd place 
'^ A monument for them* and for their race* 
Defcendants, be it yoor facceffire cares. 
That no degen'r^te duft e'er mix with theirV« . 

♦4- i ii | t >' t M t > Hl t '' t t '' t t « t t ' t l ' 4 H I ' ^ -l^^ 

EPITAPH 

On Mr. BASIL If A M t L T N;. 

npHIS rerfe,' d geiitle Hamilton ! be thine, 
"^ Eadt foRer grace, beloW thy darling (hxine^ 
Nature to thee, diid her beft gifts im|>art» 
The mtldeft manners; and the warmeft heart | 
Honour ereded in thy breaft its throne. 
And land humaiuty was all thy own. 

EPITAPH. 

lAOEd great and fplendid villainy allure i 

^^ Co fearch in W 's trial for a cure. 

Bleft with enough, would'ft thou increafe it ftill f 
Eaoumne C3i— -'s life* and R«~kI's wiU« 

Would'ft 
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Would'ft thou be happy? then thefe rules rcceiv^^ 

Read this vetfegratir, and thy foul fhall live. 

Learn, from this man, who now lies five feet deep^ 

To drink when doubting^ and when tempted flecp : 

This led him fafe thro' life's tempefhious fteerage, 

I^oor by no plkce, ignoble by lio peerage ; 

An eafy mind, by no entails devis'd ; 

An humble virtue, by no Kings exd§'d : 

Stated no law cafe, and no critic quoted ; 

Spoke what he thought-; and never fwore, iiof voted[. ; 

Courts he abhorr'd, their errors, their abufes, 

St. James, VerfaiUes ; . all, all, butSandla Crucis * : 

irhere Where no' ftatefihan buys, no bifhop fells j 

A virtuous palace, where no monarch dwells. 

With kind Bargariy, faithful to his word. 

Whom Heav'n made good, and fodal, tho' a iiord; 

The cities view'd of many-languag'd men, 

Popes, pimps, kings, gameflers ; and faw all was vakSi^ 

Enjoy'd, what Hopetoun's groves could never yield, 

The philofophic rapture of the field ! 

Nor afk'd, nor fear'd. His life, and humble lays, . 

No critics envy, and no flatt'rers praife, . . 

Sure thofe who know how hard to write, and livc^ 

Would judge with candor, pity and forgive. 

Known but to few, as if he ne'er had been, 

He dole thro' life unheeded, and unfeen. 

He often err'd, but broke no focial duty; 

Unbrib'd by ftatefmen, and unnurt by beauty. 

• » ..." ' ' « 

* Holyrood'houfe, ^ 
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PSALM LXV. 

[Imitated.] 

THRICE happy he ! whom thy paternal love 
Allows to tread the radiant courts above. 
To range the climes where pure enjoyments grow, 
"Where blelHngs fpring, and endlefs pleafores flow : 
Awfill in majefty, thy glories fhine. 
Thy mercy fpe^ its Author all divine. 
Thy tender and amazing care is own'd, 
"Where-e'er old ocean walks his wavy round ; 
Thofc that explore the terrors of the main. 
Embroil 'd with ftorms, in fearch of paltry gain? 
Where tides encounter with tumultuous roar. 
Derive their fafety from thy boundlefs powV: 
Within their (kted mounds thy nod contains 
The lawlefs waves, where headlong tumult reigns ; . 
At thy defpotic call the rebels ceafe. 
Sink to a fmiling cairn, — and all is peace. 
Thofe that inhabit earth's remoteft bound,^ 
Trembling furvey thy terrors all around* ■ 
When kindling meteors redden in the air. 
And (hake thy judgments from thetr (angaine hair ; 
At thy command fair blufhes lead the day. 
And orient pearls glow from each tender fpray. 
Night with her folemn gloom- adoics a God, 
And fpreads her fable horrors at hi» nod, 

Whole 
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tVhole nature chearfiil owns her Maker*9 voice, 
Sadb cpeatupe fmilei^ andallhis works rejoice. 
Thy bounty ftreans in ioft defcending (how'rs^ 
And wakens into bloom the dfooping dow'rtf ; 
Pregnant on high thy doady dftems move. 
And pour their keoial treafuret^om aboTie ; 
Earth fmtles, artay*d in all her youthful Sarins. 
Her flow*ry infaot^ ppe- their hluihing ,anm> ■ 
And kindling Hfe each vernal blpflbm Warms. 
Thus the glad year with circling merdes orown'ds 
Enjoys thy goodnefs in an endlefs round. 
Whene'er thou fmil'd, frefh beauties paint the earthy 
And flow'rs awakenM vegetate to birth. 
The dreary wilds, where no delists are found* 
IVhere never ^ring adom*d the (lerile ground* 
At thy command a pon^Kms drelk aifixme» 
Fair rofes glow^ and opening lihes bloomi 
Here verdant hills arife on ev*ry fide# 
And (hoot thdr tpps aloft with coofddus pride^ 
There lowing herds adorn the fertile foil. 
And crpmfii ^tb fleecy wool the (het^erd's toilr 
*While tender lambs thdr infant voices raifet 
And (weedy bleat th' Almighty Give's praife. 
Here loaded vallies fmile with waving com*' 
And golden pro^peite ev'ry field adorn; 
They (hout for joy, and lowly bending Gng, 
With fwect hannonious notiBs, their gradout Kii^ 
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